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CHAPTER XLI 

IE LAPSE OF THIRTEEN DAYS 

•’’ES-tlie iron crown was indeed 
, penetrated with heat until it 
ibne white as if made of silver. 
The two executioners with their 
ng pincers suddenly raised it 
im the embers and placed it 
^ the head of the victina. 

M? hair blazed up in a moment 
M the convulsion of a mortal 
shook his entire frame, 
Re breathed not a syllable of 
[ ifct, nor suffered his lips to 
. p even the faintest moan indi- 
I w of anguish. 

Remoniac look of satisfaction 
«|-ed upon the countenance 
s »'archbishop as he contem- 
the dauntless sufferer, but 
1^.,.' cloud almost immediately 
^thered on bis lordship’s brow, 
,Ss^' observed the coufageous 
spirit in which the man met his 
martyrdom, 

V Oh I for similes and metaphors 
||;i express the vilest of atrocities 
f^nd the roost refined of crttelti^. 

not the poet or the romaneist 
w^ down into the depths of hell 
|K'^,k the deeds Of devils and 
Btodai^ the fittest illu^rations, 

Bl 

Bfw#0;^an race-Hsbftrch the 


forth to the light of day all those 
horrors which have been perpe*- 
trated in deep dungeons and 
subterranean toiture-rooms,— and 
there will be found no lack of ap’ 
palling instances and soul-horrow- 
ing examples. 

Never qn earth— never on the 
rack or the wheel— was seen a 
more tremendous of over-womght 
suffering, subdued by the force of 
a dauntless courage, than that 
which Don Xavier Villena now 
contemplated. 

The iron crown eat Its way to 
the brain of the victim— the prin* 
ciples of life and death were war- 
ring within him, convulsing hi? 
athletic form in spite of himself-- 
but though the agony of agonies 
was depicted on his countenance- 
his lips spoke no word and 
utterance to no lament. i 

But we shall not— vye cannot' 
dwell upon the scene. In a 
moments all was oyer— and long 
ere the iron crown Was cold, ft 
rested upon the seated, seathedil 
and hissing brow of a cor^e, , i> 
The body was unchained 
the chair,- and borne from 
siibterranean tortnre-roOmi, w 
Into the court-yard of the 

'tChere It was fa|tened njw 
bofseback. 'two stout staves be-W 

g ted petpondiCiii^f 

trrni)$wnd the saddle < in; 
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manner as to sustain tbe corpse 
in an uprigtt position. 

Then, the wand with the wMte 
flag being attached to its right 
hand, the terrible equipage was 
led forth by a party of archer- 
guards into the streets of Valla- 
dolid. 

A profound consternation seiz- 
ed upon the multitudes assembled 
in the great thoroughfares, as this 
awful spectacle broke upon their 
sight. 

Rumours had already been cur- 
rent that the herald from Gon- 
zalez Audujar’s troops was to be 
put to death, but few had antici- 
pated so demoniac a catastrophe 
as this. 

The hearts of even the bravest 
and boldest were stricken with 
terror, for the appalling exhibi- 
tion seemed to be not only in- 
tended as an insult to the insur- 
gents beyond the walls of Valla- 
dolid, but likewise a solemn warn- 
ing to those who entertained 
rebellious projects within. 

A deep and ominous silence 
prevailed as the archer-guards 
conducted the frightful equipage 
through the streets. 

From the casements of the 
hoiees terrified countenances 
wfei» withdrawn in sickening 
haste, from the balconies did the 
..Sj^ectators shrink back, speechless 
and trembling, unto their apart- 
mnhts. It appeared as if the 
of Death himself were 
through the streets, 
tWm&kie. the influence! of palsied 

B her side. 

the first feeling of 
a had somewhat 
ahd thn numbaessof 
jad began to yield to 
ara^r^sei^at^s, 


quire whether they could tolerate 
or countenance so stupendous -a. 
crime. 

Upon the ramparts, when the 
news circulated amongst the sol- 
diery, the impression was far 
different from what the cruel pre- 
late and the civic authorities had 
anticipated. The boldest heart 
quailed— the most dauntless 
spirit was shaken at the tidings— 
for the natural belief now was 
that if Gonzalez Andujar should 
succeed in taking the city he 
would give no quarter and mani- 
fest no mercy. 

Even the brave governor- 
general himself shook his head 
gloomily, and muttered to him- 
self “The aichbishop has gone 
too fair 

Meantime the dreadful equi- 
page proceeded through the city 
—that naked corpse seated on a 
slow pacing steed, and bearing 
the iron crown upon his scathed 
and blasted browl 

On reaching the eastern gate% 
the sentinels fell back in horror 
from the hideous spectacle. — and 
the warder was seized with so 
dread a trembling that he couh 
not put the massive key into th 
lock. The archer guards whs 
escorted the equipage of death 
were therefore obliged to unfolo 
the huge portals, 

Then the animal, bearing its 
awful burden, passed alone anii 
unattended beneath the portcullil 
that was raised, and over the 
drawbridge that was lowered 
its egress. 

In front of a small cottage alpui 
a third of a mile from the eaeterr 
gates of Vallnfiolifit Vhew 
Gonzalez Andujar had establishec 
his hMdquarterSj a ttumbar of 
warriors were assembled. .’Some: 
were 'on horsibacIcT-others 
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city with its lofty towers, its 
numerous spires, its sombre-look- 
ing castle, and its frowning 
ramparts crowded with troops 
whose armour and spears gleamed 
bright in the sun, which had now 
passed its meridian by about two 
hours: and from that same point 
also, could the eye survey the 
long lines and columns of the 
insurrectionary force, drawn up 
in battle array against Valla- 
dolid, 

In the midst of that group of 
warriors were two deserving 
especial notice. 

One was a tall man-— apparently 
in the prime of life— and with a 
countenance of the most perfect 
masculine beauty. His features 
were of Grecian faultlessness: his 
coal-black hair curled naturally; 
and his teeth were small, even, 
and white as ivory. Valour, 
decision, and generosity mingled 
in the expression of his face. He 
looked the hero that he was. He 
was clad in sable armour: his 
vizor was raised— and over his 
helmet waved a large plume of 
black feathers. His sword was 
of unusual size and was evidently 
meant to be wielded by no com- 
mon arm He bestrode a colossal 
steed dark as his own armour and 
glossy as his graceful plumage, 
while to the saddle hung a 
tremendous curtle-axe. 

I, This mighty warrior was Gonza- 
lez Andhjar. 

, On h»s right hand was that 
iknight in the brilliant steel- 
larmoor who had comWt^d so 
wgloroasly in the conflict of the 
l^le^diBg day. But on examining 
MdS shining panopif withatten- 
if woiiid 'SooB be pefceiyed 
R|p> fli#, corselet, made to it close 
B'tbn^OjTtn, was lasbioned so^ as 
lolsnitithe co.^nfs nf a 


mind and enthusiastic spirit, and 
had buckled on the war-garments 
of the sterner sex. Her presence 
in this martial apparel and in 
company with the general at the 
head of the troops, had animated 
them with a double ardour, and 
under that influence had they sus- 
tained the fatigues of forced mar- 
ches, and eventually won so glori- 
ous a victory over the troops sent 
out from Valladolid to oppose 
the m. Nor less were they now 
burning to distinguish themselves 
again, and to march to the assault 
of the city, in case the mission of 
the herald should prove fruitless. 

It was about two o’clock, we 
say, in the afternoon when the 
eastern gates were seen to open, 
and a flgure on horseback rode 
forth. By the white flag in his 
hand, it was immediately re- 
cognised as the herald ; and the 
instinct of the steed, which was 
the unfortunate envoy’s own, led 
him towards the point whence he 
had started a couple of hours 
previously. 

But as the grim and grisly 
equipage approached the group 
in front of the cottage, an awful 
suspicion stole into the minds pi 
the persons assembled there; and 
it soon became only too appaFSnt' 
that a hideous treachery had bO^JS 
perpetrated towards the herald 
and a tremendous insult leyepedj 
at the insurrectionary army. 

In a short time the equipagdj 
was close to the group; and tiwrf, 
the full horror of the outrage dil- , 
played itself to the astoundep^i 
gaze and infuriate minds ,' 
Gonzalez Andnjar and his ' cop^ 
panions, - I'uu', 

The squires and pages 
ant' upon the. chiel;- .Bent ;■ 
eyes Upon pimln fnute,(sn%pfc| 
to ascertain -What ■«’eogeap,p«lji 
wdui|l wreeit . fog. 
ttoinde. ^ 
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awful fate whidi had deprived 
him of a trusty, valorous, and 
devoted adherent. As for Joan— 
her heart sank within her, for she 
shuddered at the thought that 
perhaps her beloved Berthold was 
likewise no more !” 

“Take down the corpse— let the 
priest attend— and see that it be 
interred with all becoming de- 
cency,” were the rapid commands 
which Gonzalez Andujar sudden- 
ly delivered, as he dashed away 
the tears from his heroic counte- 
nance. Then, in a firm and de- 
cided voice, he exclaimed, “I will 
not spare that cruel prelate, if he 
fall into my hands !” 

Having thus spoken, he made a 
sign for Joan and his squires to 
accompany him, and he forth- 
with began to ride along the 
ranks of his army. Halting at 
certain intervals, he addressed 
the troops In a tone of thrilling 
enthusiasm— his full sonorous 
voice swelling with the harmoni- 
ous power of an organ’s grandest 
notes, as he explained the outrage 
which had been perpetrated upon 
the herald. 

Fire Sashed from the eyes of 
the troops — mailed hands took a 
tighter grasp upon the weapons 
which they bore— and cries of 
fury against the Archbishop of 
Valladolid rose from the listening 
hosts and rent the sky. 

Thus was it that Gonzalez 
Andujar and Joan attended by 
the squires, passed along the 
ranks of the entire army to which 
recruits were flocking in from all 
quarters, well provided with wea- 
i^ns which the hero himself, 
under the disguise of old Evan the 
pedlar, had for years past been 
secretly distributing amongst the 
peasants and other sections of the 
enslaved working classes. 

That same evening an assault 
was made upon the city. It was 
vigorously attempted, and as de- 
met. 


JOAN 

A portion of Gonzalez Andu- 
jar’s troops cut down huge trees, 
flung them into the moat, and 
thus formed rafts wherewith to 
reach the walls; while another 
portion kept up an incessant fire 
of arrows upon the garrison, in 
order to cover and protect those 
operations. Scaling ladders were 
raised against the walls— a foot- 
ing was gained thereon — and a 
fearful conflict took place. Dark- 
ness fell upon the scene, but still 
the combat raged all along the 
eastern battlements. 

The carnage amongst the 
troops defending Valladolid was 
dreadful, but towards mid-night 
Gonzalez Andujar deemed it pru- 
dent to withdraw his warriors 
from a struggle which could not 
be decided then. 

On the following morning— and 
for the twelve succeeding days 
the aggressive operations were 
continued, 

Meantime the army of the out- 
law of the Sierras had swollen to 
upwards of eleven thousand men ; 
and provisions were brought to 
his encampment from all the sur- 
rounding districts. I he incident 
of the murdered herald, so far 
from intimidating his own war- 
riors, had goaded them to a pitch 
of fury, and the tale of the 
archbishop’s fiendish vengeance 
had spread like wildfire through- 
out the country, creating a terri- 
ble indignation against that 
prelate and enhancing the sym- 
pathies already so extensively 
existing for the cause of Gonzalez 
Andujar. 

Every day behed a fresh attack 
upon the city, which was still 
defended with remarkable valour. 
But it was the valour of despera- 
tion— the valour, also, that was 
inflamed by copious libations of 
wine: and it was only by the 
lavish distribution of gold that 
the ranks of the governor- 
general’s forces could be rq- 
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plenished. At length a convoy of 
provisions, sent from a neighbour- 
ing town in the western provinces 
for the use of the beleaguered 
city, fell into the hands of Gonza- 
lez Andujar, and then famine 
began to stare the inhabitants of 
Valladolid in the face. 

The troops who defended the 
city — comprising the regular 
soldiers, the archer-guards, the 
alguazils and the recruits—now 
showed signs of discouragement, 
and soon talked openly of the 
prudence of treating with the 
general of the insurgent army. 
These manifestations grew so 
alarming, that on the thirteenth 
day the governor plainly and 
frankly assured the archbishop 
that he apprehended a military 
revolt. 

“ The working classes are dis- 
armed, it is true,” said the gover- 
nor t but they will find weapons 
of some sort should the troops 
turn round upon us. Moreover 
they will break into the castle— 
plunder the armoury— and re- 
cover the swords and battle-axes, 
the lances and the bows, which 
we have taken from them. At this 
moment the insurgent forces are 
preparing for the day’s wonted 
attack : Gonzalez Andujar is a 
good general, and knows how to 
harass us incessantly. Besides, it 
appears that the young knight in 
the glittering steel armour, who 
combats so constantly and so 
’jalorously by his side, is a woman, 
^nd the presence of that heroine 
“ gives extraordinary encourage- 
ment to the rebels.” 

” A woman I” ejaculated the 
archbishop, struck by the intelli- 
gence. 

“ Yes— a woman, my lord,” re- 
plied the governor. “Over her 
shoulders she has hitherto worn a 
bright red scarf ; but yesterday, 
when she mounted the walls, side 
by side with Gonzalez Andujar, 
the scarf was torn off in the con- 


flict, and the fashion of the steel 
corselet proclaimed her sex. The 
troops of the garrison are struck 
with superstitious awe ; and they 
declare that an angel in female 
shape fights in the cause of 
Gonzalez Andujar. 

“Say rather a demoness,” ex- 
claimed the archbishop, with con- 
centrated bitterness : “ for that 
woman must be none other than 
Joan Gilbertus, who escaped from 
the funeral pyre at Duera, as you 
have so often heard related.” 

“Ah ! the mistress of the fugi- 
tive, Abbot of Fulda I cried the 
governor. “ And he, my lord, is a 
prisoner in the dungeons of your 
palace ?” 

“ He is,” returned the prelate 
with a smile of sardonic malig- 
nity. “Think you that if we erect 
a gibbet upon the walls — a gibbet 
high as that which was to hang 
Haman, according to the sacred 
writings— and if this Berthold 
Neckar were carried forth to exe- 
cution,— think you, I say, that 
Gonzalez Andujar would make 
terms with us ? ’ 

But before the governor had 
time to reply to this proposal, the 
door of the audience-hall where 
the interview was taking place, 
flew violently open— and a page 
rushed in, exclaiming, “JOy, my 
lord— joy! The king and his army 
are at hand for the deliverance of 
Valladolid I” 

These were indeed welcome 
tidings, 

Berthold Neckar was instant- 
aneously forgotten alike by the 
governor-general and Don Xavier 
Villena, and their thoughts were 
suddenly turned into a new 
channel. Even the abrupt and un- 
ceremonious entrance of the page 
met with no rebuke from his stern 
and severe master, in considera- 
tion of the important intelligence 
which he bad thus brought. 

It appeared that a spy had suc- 
ceeded in passing the lineSi bf 
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Gonzalez Andujar’s forces, and 
had just entered the city with the 
|oyoMs news that King Alphonzo 
in person, at the head of twenty 
thousand men, was advancing by 
forced marches to the relief of 
Valladolid. 

His majesty was accompanied 
by the Duke of Calat’-ava and all 
the great officers of state, and was 
within twelve hours’ distance of 
tfie diocesan city. 

The governor general at once 
hastened to communicate these 
tidings to the garrison in the 
castle and on the ramparts, wine 
was liberally poured forth from 
the archbishop’s cellars— the pre- 
late s gold was again distributed 
with no sparing hand— and the 
merchants and ti aders also flocked 
to the walls to encourage the 
soldieiy by means of presents and 
continue the defence 
of the place until the royal troops 
should arrive to achieve its deli- 
verance. 

For that Gonzalez Andujar’s 
comparatively puny army must 
be annihilated, and the insurrec- 
tion put down at once, none of 
them doubted. 

The soldiers, the archer-guards 
and the alguazils. exhilarated and 

and the promises lavished upon 
them, were easily persuaded to 

called “ their 
duty . and when they found, as 
advanced, that Gonzalez 
Andujar s troops did not advance 

ro r nja JUFrartly «« 



1 V elate and 

arrogant, declaring that the out- 
law was already frightened and 

preparing not only to abanSn 

the siege, but also to retreat from 
King Alphonzo 

aspeA presented a new 
fhe bells were rung jovouslv— . 

and aristocratic 

classes, who had 
hitherto kept in-doors for fear of 


ill-treatment on the part of the 
poorer orders, appeared abroad in 
the streets once more, exchanging 
^"<3 shaking! of 
the hand and processions of 

the principal 
^oroughfares carrying the Host, 
ine working-classes looked 
gloomy and desponding, but still 
altogether despair as 
result of the coming strug- 

iar Gonzalez Andu- 

°ot renewed the wonted 
attack on this the thirteenth day 
or the siege: but it wat not be- 
cause he was either worn out or 
tnat his heart failed him. 

On the contrary, never was bi< 
comage more resolute, nor his 

approach of 
King Alphonzo s array, and he 

in ^'■•■anging his own troops 
in such a manner as to give the 

wvif-^ ® reception. 

Within the last few days 
Madoz, the Marqms of Leon°and 
Algenora, together with the brave 
vanquished the 
(’■/Incampw”'*' « 

. .^^1 Spanish maiden was re- 
joiced to meet her friend Joan, but 

hear That gneved to 

near that the utmost uncerfainiTr 

B“rtSl?t? fate of 

Kf“°Wj^eckar. The two ladies 

*csay to each other- 
many explanations to give of 

their respective J^dven lines 

a sharwfe 

coti&ll nn chamber at the 

TkS\« Of the hill. 

inJlt ,£•?“!? ?? nnhesitat- 

caSse of S adhesion to the 

Of Gonzalez Andiiiar Ta 

Sllant lie 



•roppeiT tl.| 

not onl» r,i» jVrcaia, he owed 
his life but also the 
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recovery of his adored Algenora: 
and in addition to this motive, 
there was the powerful sympathy 
which he entertained for the 
cause in which the outlaw of the 
Sierras had embarked. 

Thus, on the thirteenth day of 
I the siege, when King Alphonzo 
was approaching at the head of 
^twenty thousand men, Gonzalez 
Andujar divided his own troops 
iinto three bodies. The command 
fcf the right wing he bestowed 
|jpon the Marquis of Leon: that of 
§|he left upon Madoz— and the 
jdirection of the central division 
me reserved for himself, 
ii The sun went down. Night 
Sspread her veil upon the warlike 
[scene and the beleaguered city — 
ind, the sentinels being duly 
planted, the insurrectionary army 
sought repose in anticipation of 
the battle that was now so near 
hand. 


( 


CHAPTER XLIL 
BATTLE OF VALLADOLID. 


HE sun rose in all the splen- 
dour of its dawn upon a 
louthern clime — sweeping before 
ts lustrous beams the mists of an 
uturanal night, and spreading its 
ues of orange, and purple, and 
:old throughout the eastern 
orizon. 

And those translucent beams 
ere reflected in the points 
Ilf countless spears — glittering 
Irmour—and naked swoids: ban- 
ters and pennons fluttered in the 
gentle breeze;— and plumes wav- 
ed gracefully over the helmets of 
steel-clad warriors, 

In the cottage, Algenora re- 
mained with Malagamba— each 
Ejffering up prayers, in her own 
tonguage and according to her 
Own creed, for the success of the 
insurrectionary army. 


This force, consisting of eleven 
thousand men, was drawn up in 
three divisions, according to the 
arrangement already stated. 
Madoz with the left wing, was 
ordered to front the city in such 
a manner that he might be pre- 
pared to engage the garrison 
should it come forth to assist the 
king’s troops. 

Gonzalez Andujar, accompani- 
ed by the heroic Joan, and 
attended by his squires and 
Kiamil, occupied a rising ground 
in advance of his former position, 
while the Marquis of Leon was 
stationed about half a mile on the 
right, with his flank protected by 
a thick wood. 

The cottage where Algenora 
and Malagamba remained, was in 
the rear of the army, but protect- 
ed from any sally on the part of 
the garrison of Valladolid, by the 
troops under Madoz. 

The first gleaming of the dawn 
had displayed the forces of King 
Alphonzo drawn up at a distance 
of about three quarters of a mile, 
and with their lines so extended 
that their aim was easily divined 
by Gonzalez Andujar. In fact 
the monarch having learnt from 
his scouts that the insurrectionary 
army was not much more than 
half the extent of his own, pur- 
posed to surround it in such a 
manner that its rear should be 
driven back upon Valladolid, so 
that the garrison would have no- 
thing to do but sally forth and 
cut the insurgents to pieces. 

It was therefore to neutralise 
this contemplated manoeuvre, 
that Gonzalez Andujar so placed 
Madoz as to confront the city and 
keep the garrison in awe, while 
Marquis of Leon, on the other 
hand defended the route which 
the royalists would have to take 
in their endeavour to outflank 
and hem in the insurrectionary 
army. 

Before the battle began, Gonza- 
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lez Andujar rode along tlie ranks 
of his division, reminding his 
men of the diabolical cruelty 
perpetrated towards the herald- 
calling to their recollection the 
manifold wrongs which Asturias 
suffered at the hands of the 
despot king, the proud church, 
and the dominant aristocracy — ■ 
and exhorting them to do their 
duty. 

The magnificent form, the soul- 
stirring eloquence, and the 
illumined countenance of the 
heroic general, produced a thrill- 
ing effect upon the warriors whom 
he thus addressed. Every syllable 
he_ uttered— every sound of his 
voice, so rich in its deep-toned 
masculine harmony, struck a 
chord which vibrated to the centre 


gems led his army in person. The 
grand chancellor of the kingdom 
commanded the right wing, and 
the Duke of Caktrava the left, 
1 he cavalry was numerous, where* 
as, that of Gonzalez Andujar was 
exceedingly small even in cop* 
parison with the rest of his in- 
ferior force— and therefore al- 
most insignificant in numerical 
strength when considered in re- 
ference to the mounted squadrons 
on the side of his opponents. 

The King of Asturias was alsc 
attended by a body of four 
hundred knights, known as the 
Invincibles. They were all array! 
ed in steel armour of a uniform 
fashion, Their plumes and 
scarves were red, and they were 
mounted upon black steeds of im- 


of the soul. His eyes, beaming 
with the splendom of a glorious 
intellect and a dauntless mind, 
transfused their enthusiasm into 
every heart — and when he ceased 
to speak the welkin rang with the 
worshipped name of Gonzak-z 
Andujar. 

And by his side, mounted on a 
plainly caparisoned steed, rode 
Joan Gilbertus with her vizor 
raised and her cheeks flushing 
with o-kw of an ardour that 
chapters And then, mt,s,Poliriutn. 
in order to do full justice to every in 
incident of that memorable fight, 
it would be necessary to show he 
how the Marquis of Leon, with hu 
the right wing of the insurgent w 
forces, performed prodigies of ga 
valour— how he beat back the 
dense columns and the careering 
squadions that the Duke of Gala- pe 
trava, unconscious against whom sh 
he was combatting, poured upon of 
that section of the insurrection- de 
ary army which his son command- wl 
ed— how the duke himself was to 
presently taken prisoner and pe 
treated with a marked respect he 
and distinction which surprised Be 
him— and how at last his division 
was utterly defeated. th 

Lastly, it would be reouisite in 


ttg mense power. i 

us This formidable band was 
id, preceded by six trumpeters, whild 
:to in the midst of his body-guardl 
ed rode King Alphonzo, attended b| 
he three heralds, twelve squires, and 
,c-z twenty-four pages. i 

Gonzalez Andujar. havinjl 
1 a taken up his position in the mani 
de ner already described, experiencl 
or ed some difficulty in restraining 
ng the ardour of his troops so as tc 
»at induce them to await that attack 
m. which they were burning to com- 
mjureu ru-isc? Jheir own side. But his 
It was a glorious victorykrsdvM^iefi 
he had just achieved, and this i 
humanity on his part was agreal 
worthy sequence to a triumpbtnre 
gained in such a cause. irinj 

But where was Joan ? enM 

With the cheerfully accordedd bel 
permission of Gonzalez Andujar, 1 
she had gone with a strong bodydth ® 
of troops to demand the surren- tfad 
der of Valladolid— that city into j 
which she much longed to enter, iMri 
to put an end to the cruel sus* anil 
pense which wa.s torturing her w 4 
heart relative to her well-beloved teost 
Berthnld. i by 

In the meant! me.what had been 
the thoughts— what the feelings 1, 





fouglit witli tlae spirit and 
strengtli of a. ttiousazid i Joan 
was not far laeiiind. Kliamii’s 
trencliant scimitar performed, 
wondrous work, and fhe insur- 
gents of the centre, pressing on- 
ward, repelled the careering 
charge of the invincible knights. 

The combat now raged all 
along the lines of Gonzalez 
Andujar’s division ; and never 
was ground so staunchly snain- 
. tained — never was a position so 
^Well defended. 

^ Column after column — squa- 
jdron after squadron, of the king's 
Itrcops endeavoured ro break the 
%ank;s of the insurgents. Hut all 
ifwas of no avail. And in the 
‘thickest of the battle were seen 
‘the sable plumes of the heroic 
'chief — the white feathers that 

P aved above Joan's burgonet — ■ 
ad the turban of the African, 
ia mil. 

3Z>eath seemed to have lent its 

B nzalez Andnjar 

ippeared to shield 

2 struck, there some 
dust ; and yet was 
assailed by nu mi- 
ssing but too well 
rtain in the sable 

'Is"’*wonted Srmness 
f • — ,a. mortal trembling seized upon 
Lhim — and he experienced sen- 
Isations of horror and alarm such 
Tp-s he had never known before. 

I tie revolved a thousand 
|schemes in his head, 
if At one moment he thought 
■of going forth with all the clergy 
of Valladolid and conjuring the 
' insurgents to throw down their 
? prms. But a little reflection told 
that the name of Gonzalez 
I AiJdujar was evidently more 
J, potent than the influence of the 
Kj»riesthood, 

f\ Next he resolved to appear up- 
lijba the balcony of his palace, 
Ipi-ing ^ol4 to the multitudes, an4 
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TIsus rage<3 tlb.e battle for up- 
wards of two Hours in tHe centre 
ot tHe army. 

On tHe rigHt, tlie Marcauis of 
H-eon. Had found Himself opposed 
by his own father, the I>uke of 
Calatra-va, commanding the left 
wing of the royalists. THe duke 
wore a viaor to His Helmet ; but 
Aurelio recognised tHe armour of 
His sire, and also tHe Heraldic 
blazonry upon tHe trappings of 
His steed — wHereas tHe marQuis 
Himself being in a plain suit of 
s*eel panoply, and also wearing 
His aventa^rle over His counte- 
nance, was not known to His 
parent. 

Tor a minute a sharp pang shot 
through the heatt of Aurelio as 
He found, himself thus opposed to 
the author of His being. But 
satisfied in His own conscience 
that the cause which he had 
espoused was the right one. He 
resolved to do His best in order 
to ensure the fortune of the day, 
tie nevertheless passed a strict 
command along the ranks of His 
division that the life of the Duke 
of Calatrava was to be spared in 
any case, but that every exiertion 
was to be made to take him pri- 
soner 

""governor “general being amongst 
the slain. 

The archbishop had now no al- 
ternative but to fly. 

Hastening to his own apart- 
ment, he doffed the episcopal 
dress and assumed that of an 
ordinary priest, so that he might 
be enabled to draw the cowl of 
His dark gown over His counte- 
nance. Then, having secured his 
most valuable jewels and a heavy 
bag of gold about his person, he 
ejuitted the palace by a private 
door. 

On entering a bye-street, h® 
found himself in the midst of a 
crowd of the industrious class 
and poorer orders, who were 
rending the air with their Joyous 
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scouts and cries in feoao'jt of the 
victory which Gonzalez Andujar 
had obtained over the king’s 
troops. 

The archbishop had issued forth 
from his palace with such precipi- 
tation that he had closed the door 
hastily behind him : and thus 
retreat was impossible. Gliding 
along the wall, he endeavoured 
to escape the notice of the crowd, 
and, with his hood drawn over 
his face, he hoped that the sanc- 
tity of his garb would ensure him 
a free passage, even if he should 
be observed 

“A priest i” suddenly exclaim- 
ed numerous voices, and Don 
Xavier Villena was surrounded 
in a moment. 

“Touch him not 1” cried one. 
“ He may be a worthy father of 
his flock 1“ 

“Then let him recite a benedic- 
tion upon the cause of Gonzalez 
Andujar 1“ exclaimed another. 

This proposal was received 
with shouts of approbation on the 
part of the assembled multitude, 
and an awful consternation fell 
upon the archbishop. His tongue 
clave to the roof of his mouth — ’ 
he could not give utterance to a 
word— but his hands held the 
cowl with a sort of convulsive 
tenaciousaess over his features. 

“ Who is ke ? What reverend 
father is he demanded several 
voices, 

“ He came out of the private 
door of the palace.” observed 
one, " I saw kirn rush out sud- 
denly and in great haste. 

“ Ah 1 then let us know who he 
is,” exclaimed others — and in a 
moment the cowl was forcibly 
drawn back from the prelate’s 
countenance, 

“ The archbishop I” cried in- 
numerable voices, speaking as it 
were in one breath, when Don 
Xavier Villena’s face, pale and 
distorted with dread horror, was 
thus revealed to every eye. 


T, 

“ Ah 1 he is trying to escape !” 
said some of the foremost of the 
crowd. ‘ He has been our tyrant 
and oppressor— his dungeons are 
filled with victims — he murdered 
the herald— we must hand him 
over to Gonzalez Andujar. 

“Release mel” cried the wretch- 
ed prelate, struggling with despe- 
rate energy amongst those who 
had now fixed their grasp upon 
him. 

“ No— no!” exclaimed countless 
voices : “let him be kept prisoner 
to be judged by the glorious 
Andujar I” 

And despite his prayers, his 
menaces, and bis offers of re- 
ward, the miserable prelate was 
dragged into the great square in 
front of the palace, at the very 
instant that Joan made her ap- 
pearance at the head of the de- 
tachment which the general of 
the insurrectionary had placed 
under her command, ' 


CHAPTER XLIII. | 

SCENES AFTER THE BATTLE. ^ 

must pause for a momenti 
to observe that on reach-! 
ing the city gates, with her arm-] 
ed followers, Joan had found thet' 
drawbridge lowered— the portals 
wide open— and the sentinels fled. 

She therefore at once enteredi 
the place, wheie the arrival of this 
detachment of Gonzalez An- 
dujar’s troops was immediately! 
welcomed with the utmost en- 
thusiasm on the part of the crowds 
gathered in that quarter. But 
when it was understood that the 
being in the steel armour who 
led the corps was the heroine of 
whose exploits so much had al- 
ready been heard, the scene be- 
came one of indescribable excite- 
ment. 

The half-starved, ragged, op* 
pressed denizens of the industrial 



POPE JOAN m 


class rent the air with their fervid 
cries— 'gathered around Joan — 
kissed the scarf that hung over 
her corselet— knelt at her horse’s 
feet— and implored her to take 
off her helm-it that they might 
contemplate her countenance. 

This she did, and then, as her 
luxuriant hair flowed in all its 
glossy richness over her red sash 
and her steel-clad shoulder’s and 
as the beams of triumph irradiat- 
ed her soul-speaking features, she 
shone in ail the glory and Ma- 
jesty of her remarkable beauty. 

But, faithful to the idea which 
was ever uppermost in her mind, 
she stooped down and in a low 
tremulous voice asked those who 
were nearest to her whether they 
knew aught concerning Berthold 
Neckar. 

The rumour had recently got 
abroad that the Abbot of Fulda 
was indeed a prisoner in the 
dungeons of the archiepiscopal 
"Ipalace, and also that in case of 
extremity Don Xavier Villena had 
proposed to use his victim as an 
^’instrument to force Gonzalez 
"lAndujar to terms. But whether 
Ipr not Berthold had been put to 
'adeath within the last day or two 
>|he informants could not say. 

’ At this moment a man, who 
^had overheard Joan’s anxious 
'inquiries and the uncertain re- 
’sponses just given, pressed 
i through the crowd, and, doffing 
his rude cap, he said, 
i “Lady, I can at once relieve you 
S from suspense ; the Abbot of 
1 Fulda lives ’’ 

“God in his mercy be thankedl ’ 
exclaimed our heroine, with a 
look and in a tone of ineffable 
devotion ; and then tears trickled 
down her cheeks. 

The multitudes were profound- 
ly affected, and for a few mo- 
j ments a deep silence prevailed, 
every eye being turned upon the 
I brave woman who was as tender 


and faithful in love as she was 
valiant and dauntless in war. 

“Who are you, friend?” she, 
enquired at length, turning her 
swimming looks, where April 
sunshine and showers were blent, 
upon the individual who had just 
given her such welcome informa- 
tion. 

“ I am an unfortunate wretch, 
lady,” was the answer, “ whom 
circumstances compelled to enter 
the service of the archbishop. 
There is a monstrous snake in 
one of the dungeons — and I was 
its keeper. A fortnight ago, not- 
withstanding my entreaties, the 
preacher Velasquez was deliver- 
ed up to satisfy the ravenous 
maw of the reptile. But, the 
blessed Virgin be thanked ! I am 
no longer forced to serve a fiend 
in human shape — the presence of 
the brave army of Gonzalez 
Andujar is the signal of my 
emancipation from that thraldom 
— and I shall join its ranksl” 

The ejaculations of horror 
which had burst from the multi- 
tude when the doom of Velasquez 
was thus revealed to them, were 
now followed by shouts of appro- 
val in respect to the latter por- 
tion of the man’s speech. And 
then arose the cry of “1 o the pa- 
lace 1” 

Joan put spurs to her steed, and 
advanced along the streets, at 
the head of her troops, as rapid- 
ly as the crowded state of the 
thoroughfares would admit;aad in 
a few minutes she entered upon 
the great square in front of the 
archiepiscopal dwelling. 

It was now that Joan suddenly 
encountered Don Xavier Villena, 
who. wrapped in the gown of a 
monk, was being dragged forward 
by the infuriate persons into 
whose hands he had fallen as de- 
scribed at the close of the last 
chapter. 

“Joan I” ejaculated the arch- 
bishop, as he caught the first 
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glimpse of her coiiptenance. 
Then, immediately piacing ail his 
reliance and trust in her generous 
heroism, he said, “He for whose 
welfare you are doubtless soii- 
dtious is safel Will you command 
these men to allow me to depart 
in peace ?” 

“I have no power, my lord, to 
grant your request,’’ replied Joan, 
irmly — yet not without an in- 
ward sentiment of commiseration 
for the fallen man. “The general 
of the victorious army will pre- 
sently enter Valladolid — arsd he 
must deal with your lordship as he 
thinks proper. But I dare not hold 
out the hope that you will escape 
with impunity, for Gonzalez An- 
dujar, humane and merciful as he 
is, cannot regard the treatment 
of his herald with indifference. 
As for aught that I may have 
suffered at your hands, my iord, 
you have my forgiveness — pro 
vided I find Berthold Neckar un- 
scathed save in respect to the 
imprisonment which he has 
endured ” 

The archbishop, now grovelling 
and terror-stricken, continued to 
plead his cause with anguished 
earnestness. But Joan command- 
ed her followers to hold him 
in custody — and this she did as 
much to protect him from the just 
rage of the populace as to pre- 
vent him from flying the city. 
He was accordingly borne a pri- 
soner into his own palace, and 
lodged in the very audience-hall 
which had proved the scene of 
so many mock trials and ini- 
quitous judgments. 

Accompanied by the cheers of 
the multitudes, Joan also passed 
the portals of the archiepiscopal 
dwelling, which was immediately 
occupied by a portion of her 
troops, while the remainder pro- 
ceeded to take possession of the 
castle, the keys of which were 
surrendered without hesitation. 
In a few minutes afterwards the 
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banner of Gonzalez Andujar 
floated high above the frowning 
towers and battlemented ram- 
parts of the Castle of Vallado- 
lid. 

Meantime, Joan, on entering 
the palace, had hastily summoned 
the gaolers to her presence; 
the answers which she received 
to her hurried and still somewhat 
anxious inquiries, proved that she 
had not been misled by the in- 
formation already given her with 
regard to Berthold. 

He was still in existence— but 
a prisoner in a gloomy dungeon. 

Commanding the gaolers to lead 
the way into the subterranean 
vaults, and followed by half-a- 
dozen of guards, Joan descended 
into those dread regions ol the 
archiepiscopal palace; and he^ 
heart beat audibly, even though 
her bosom was imprisoned in the 
steel corselet as she threaded the! 
passages and corridors of ma-| 
sonry so solid as to be able tea 
repel every sound from within or! 
without. i 

But when the gaolers stopped at! 
a huge door in a dark recess—^ 
when the flickering rays of the] 
lamp fell upon the massive bolts 
which were now drawn back—! 
and when the ponderous keyf 
turned in the lock— ahl how our; 
heroine inwardly blessed that day 
which had crowned the arms of 
Gonzalez Andujar with the 
success the first fruits of which 
were now on the point of being ; 
enjoyed by herself. | 

The massive door groaned on' 
its hinges — the beams of the lamp 
were flung into the dungeon— 
and Berthold looked languidly up 
from the straw on which he was 
lying. But an ejaculation of 
wonderment and joy burst from 
his lips as he lecognised Joan—* 
bis well-beloved, adored Jean— in 
the panoply of glittering steel. 

The next moment they were 
clasped in each other’s arms. 
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Oil! bliss supreme, excelling all 
powers of language to describe. 
But was it real ? Had the portal of 
that dark, damp dungeon unfold- 
ed to give liberty to the Abbot of 
Fulda and restore him to her 
whom be loved so tenderly and so 
well — bis first and only love ? 

Ab 1 such happiness must be a 
dream — a baseless vision come to 
beguile a few moments of his 
matchless and stupendous woe. 
Such a sudden and unexpected 

change in his fortunes oh! no, 

it could not be real— -it was im- 
possible: ’twas but a passing angel- 
visit to prove that he was not 
forgotten by heaven, although 
there was nothing left of earthly 
hope for him 1 

“ But, ah 1 this was assuredly no 
spirit that he embraced — no 
phantom whose lips were pressed 
to his own— no aerial form whose 

! tears bedewed his cheeks. And 
then that lamp which a gaoler 
held in his hand — its rays illumin- 
ed the countenance of soldiers 
who wept at this touching scene ; 
and those soldiers wore not the 
dress of the prelate’s archer- 
guards _ nor of the civic alguazils. 
Oh 1 it was no vision — it was no 
gdrcam. It was a reality— a bless- 
Wed reality after all and Berthold 
'fsank down, overpowered with the 
j weight of too much bliss. 

|i He was borne from his dungeon, 
i he was conveyed from his horrid 
dungeon to one of the elegantly- 
furnished apartment in the 
I palace and there, thanks to the 
I assiduous and tender ministra- 
i tions of Joan, he was soon recall- 
» ed to life again. Then she bade 
her guards and the gaolers hasten 
and liberate all the other pri- 
1 soners in the vaulted cells 
' beneath— and now she and Ber- 
thold were alone together. 

But, alas ! how pale he looked-— 
how weak and emaciated he was. 
Nevertheless, he had smiles for 
Joan— smiles that were neither 

29 


faint nor sickly, but beaming with 
ineffable joy, and gratitude, and 
love. And then what wondrous 
things had she to relate — and 
what startling incidents had she 
to breathe in Berthold’s ears. 

The banner of insurrection un- 
furled— Algenora and the Mar- 
quis of Leon in safety,'- and 
together — the mighty ^ Gonzalez 
Andujar with a victorious army 
under the walls of Valladolid— 
the sanguinary battle in which she 
herself had borne a part— the 
surrender of the city — the .arch- 
bishop, terrible now no more, a 
prisoner in his own • palace — and 
the King of Asturias flying with 
his broken squadrons and shatter- 
ed bands — these were the hurried 
explanations, mingled parentheti- 
cally with a thousand tender 
assurances and affectionate re- 
marks, that flowed from the lips 
of the heroine. 

But we must now leave the 
happy Berthold and his beloved 
Joan to converse upon all that was 
interesting to them while we pro- 
ceed to state that the guards 
whom she had despatched to the 
liberation of the prisoners per- 
formed this duty with alacrity 
and pleasure. 

Conducted by the gaolers, they 
visited every nook and corner 
of the dreadful subterranean 
caverns. The most .'grateful re- 
compense which they could possi- 
bly have received for the dangers 
and perils encountered in the 
great battle was now experienced 
in the heartfelt thanks poured 
forth by those whom they thus 
restored to freedom. 

Amongst the captives so releas- 
ed were Paquo the interpreter 
and Dr. Engeiheim, 

Having accomplished this pleas- 
ing duty, the soldiers visited the 
torture-rooms, where they were 
horrified by the infernal appara- 
tus and the fiendish contrivances 
which now met their view. 





iis sword through the bars, cut or commerce would be allowed to 
off its head. leave the city, but that all the 



in the fervour of their worship, prisoner, was conducted to a tent,; 
He rode without his helmet, as where, as we have already stated,5i 
Joan had ere now done, and the he was treated with utmost disW 
myriads who thronged upon tinction and respect. So soon aih' 
his path had an opportunity of his mind could bring itself to un-»i' 
seeing that their idol was not bend somewhat from that hauteur ‘s 
being of a savage mien and which even he perserved in the' ■ 


repulsive looks, but a demigod of hour of his defeat and captivity, 
masculine beauty 


he put a few questions to the 



deliberation throughout this at this intelligence— the more so 


palace to implore the mercy of collect, he had so mercilessly 
the conqueror on behalf of all or abandoned Aurelio to his fat^ 
any individuals whose conduct when Kara All's messenger had 
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ransom money. How he had es- 
caped from the Moors, the duke 
did not pause to conjecture. His 
ideas were now all concentrated 
in the one grand, startling fact 
that his son was a leader of rebels. 

The feeling of amazement hav- 
ing subsided, the duke gave way 
to an ungovernable rage : and he 
walked to and fro in the tent, 
chafing like a famished lion. At- 
tendants brought him wine and 
refreshments: but he heeded them 
not. When, however, the intelli- 
gence was communicated to him 
that Gonzalez Andujar's victory 
was complete, and that King Al- 
phonzo had taken to flight, the 
duke felt as if he were about to 
faint with the exhaustion of an 
excitement fearfully prolonged, 
and he drank off a large goblet 
of wine to recover himself. Then, 
heated by the liquor, he burst 
forth into the bitterest impreca- 
tions against Gonzalez Andujar — 
. the Marquis of Leon — the obscure 
girl whom he loved— and all who 
in any way seemed to merit his 
displeasure. 

The fight being over, the Mar- 
quis of Leon hastened first to the 
cottage, where Aigenora had been 
patting up prayers for his safety, 
and fervid was the embrace of the 
lovers, 

With indescribable devotion 
did the maiden gaze upon her 
lover, who not only looked the 
hero in his steel armour, but who 
had likewise borne himself as 
such in the great battle which he 
had helped to win. 

Kiamil experienced a similiarly 
rapturous welcome from Mala- 
gamba; and within the walls of 
that cottage were four hearts thus 
beating with happiness and joy, 

Bwt the Marquis of Leon had 
not forgotten that his sire was a 
prisoner : and, having communi- 
cated this fact to Aigenora, she 
besought him to hasten and con- 
sole his parent. 


Embracing the beloved maiden 
once more, Aurelio mounted his 
horse and repaired in the first in- 
stance to Gonzalez Andujar, who 
was then occupied in superintend- 
ing the treatment of the wound- 
ed. But the moment he beheld 
the marquis approaching, he 
said, 

“ I know that the Duke of 
Calatrava is your prisoner— and 
I am not at a loss to conjecture 
the boon which you have come to 
demand at my hands. It is al- 
ready granted— do with your 
captive as you wiil i” 

Aurelio expressed his heartfelt 
gratitude for this generosity on 
the part of Gonzalez Andujar ; 
and, putting spurs to his steed, 
he galloped across the battle-field 
to the tent in which the Duke of 
Calatrava was retained captive. 

Dismounting from his horse, 
Aurelio threw the reins to the 
sentinel— -and then stood still for 
a few moments to collect his 
thoughts and prepare himself 
fully for an interview which he 
feared would prove a storm one. 

At last he motioned the senti- 
nel to retire to a short distance. 
Then drawing aside the curtain 
at the entrance of the tent, he ad- 
vanced into the presence of his 
father. 

The duke flung a look of burn- 
ing hatred upon his son, and then 
burst forth into a volley of the 
bitterest invectives. 

He denounced Aurelio as a dis- 
grace to the noblest and most 
ancient family in Asturias, he up- 
braided him for the love which 
he cherished for a plebeian girl— 
he reviled him for joining the 
army of Gonzalez Andujar— 
and he disowned him as his son. 
With infinite pain and sorrow did' 
the young man listen to his sire. 
But still be listened patiently and 
silently, in the hope that this 
storm of wrath would speedily ex- 
pend itself, 
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At length the duke ceased 
speaking from sheer exhaustion; 
and then Aurelio proceeded to 
Justify his conduct in all things. 

He urged that with regard to 
the bestowal of his attachment 
upon a maiden of humble birth, 
love, like Providence, was no re- 
specter of persons, and that he 
could not possibly doom himself 
to unhappiness for the sake of 
idle and artificial social conven- 
tionalisms. 

He expatiated, with all a lover’s 
ardour, upon the virtue, amiabi- 
lity, and beauty of his Algenora ; 
and he besought his father only 
to grant an interview to the being 
of his choice, so that by her pre- 
sence all the eulogiums he now 
passed upon her might be con- 
firmed. He then explained that 
his own sentiments were entirely 
in accordance with the views and 
inspirations of Gonzalez Andujar: 
he declared that the Asturians 
were bound to commence a strug- 
gle against the Moorish occupants 
of the finest provinces of Spain — 
but he held that before they could 
be in a condition to do this, they 
must improve and reform their 
own institutions. 

That double object was the aim 
of Gonzalez Andujar’s insurrec- 
tion ; and therefore had i«P'engag- 
edAurelio’s deepest sympathies. 
In conclusion, the Marquis of 
Leon implored his father not to 
disown him, a parent’s curse 
being hard to bear even when un- 
justly bestowed; and he wound up 
Ms eloquent address by informing 
the duke that, thanks to the 
generosity of the victorious 
general, he need consider himself 
a prisoner no longer. 

But the proud father was impla- 
cable and relentless. He remain- 
ed unmoved alike by his son’s 
gentle remonstrances and earnest 
pleadings. The only terms on 
which he would accord his for- 
giveness, were the abandonment 


of Algenora, and the renunciation 
of the cause of Gonzalez Andujar, 

To these conditions Aurelic 
could not consent ; and thus the 
father and son separated. 

The Duke of Caiatiava demand- 
ed that a horse should be im 
mediately provided him ; and in 
obedience to instructions already 
given by Aurelio, this request was 
complied with. The proud noble- 
man then took his departure from 
the scene of the sanguinary 
battle ; and, unattended and 
alone, he sought the route to the 
nearest town on the way to 
Oviedo. 

Meantime the Marquis of Leon 
returned to the cottage. But he 
did not communicate to Algenora 
the full extent of the sacrifice 
which he made for her love’s sake. 
He would not afflict her gentle 
breast by the tidings that he was 
disowned by the author of his 
being. But he limited his ex- 
planations to the statement that 
he and his sire had parted in 
anger, principally on account of 
his adhesion to the cause of 
Gonzalez Andujar. 

_ The lovers, together with 
Kiamil and Malagamba, now pre- 
pared to shirt their quarters 
into Valladolid. About an hour 
after Gonzalez Andujar had him- 
self entered the city, they arrived 
at the archiepiscopal palace, 
where Aurelio and Algenora were 
rejoiced at meeting their friend 
Berthold. 


CHAPTER XLIV 

THE TRIAL OF THE ARCHBISHOf 

AT ten o’clock on the following 
morning, the great audience- 
hall in the archiepiscopal palace 
was crowded to excess. 

A little below the judgment- 
seat, a barrier had been erected 
across the spacious apartment to 
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keep back the pressure of the 
spectators. Between this paling 
and the farther extremity of the 
hallj it was one compact mass of 
human heads. 

The avenues and corridors 
leading thither were also densely 
crowded ; and the living sea was 
prolonged into the square in 
front of the palace, where it 
increased in bulk and volume into 
a mighty ocean of people. * 

Within the hall, every requisite 
solemn preparation bad been 
made tor the ceremony that was 
about to ensue. 

Immediately below the judg- 
ment-seat, was a table furnished 
with wiitlng materials, and at 
which three clerks were placed 
foi the purpose of taking down 
the evidence. On the left hand, 
stood a small elevated platform, 
with a rail in front, for the special 
mse of the witnesses. And on a 
similarly raised dais on the right 
hknd ot the tribunal, was an arm- 
jiairfor the accommodation of 
' le prisoner. 

The judgment-seat surmounted 
i feth a canopy of black velvet, 
|'|)ntained three chairs for those 
‘ |bo were to preside at the frial^ — 

i ;;'|idJ:wo rows of Gonzalez Andu- 
Tr’s soldiers maintained a pas- 
age amid the crowd to a door 
-'Ipening into the interior of the 
iialace 

B Precisely at ten o’clock an usher 
proclaimed stlence throughout the 
|fiall, the door just mentioned was 
llhrown open— and Gonzalez 
! indujar, accompanied by two of 
I |ie judges of Valladolid entered 
I Ihe hall. 

|l A murmur of applause arose 
iimongst the spectators on the ap- 
wearance of the hero ; but it was 
Instantaneously subdued by the 
ilolemn gesture which, he made, 
And which was meant to imply 
ilhat any demonstration of the 
Kind would be deemed most un- 
ritting on such an occasion. 


Andujar was clad in plain ap- 
parel, and without any emblem of 
military rank. He did not even 
wear his sword. The two judges 
appeared in their official robes, 
their gold chains, and their round 
velvet caps Immedialely after 
these three personages had taken 
their seats upon the bench, the 
archbishop was introduced. 

He looked pale, downcast, and 
careworn. All his former hardi- 
hood had fled — and m his utter 
humiliation, the characteristic 
sternness of his features was 
scarcely perceptible. He wore the 
monk’s gown which he bad on at 
the time of his arrest the previous 
afternoon : and not a symbol of 
episcopal rank now distinguished 
him. 

The moment the archbishop 
had taken the seat allotted to 
him, Gonzakz Andujar spoke as 
follows:— 

Don Xavier Villena, you are 
this day placed upon your trial 
for offences and crimes of a grave 
and serious nature. According to 
ihe rules of war I might have 
ordained the procedure to be con- 
ducted befoie a purely military 
tribunal. But I am resolved that, 
whatever be the result of the in- 
vestigation, neither yourself nOr 
any living soul shall be enabled 
to affirm that the course of justice 
was maned or preverted by undue 
influences. I have therefore sum- 
moned as my assessors in this 
case, the two principal judges of 
the Tribunal of Valladolid — men 
who are intimate friends of your 
own, and whose sympathies, if 
biased in either direction, will 
naturally incline in your favour. 
But they have sworn before God, 
as they will presently swear be- 
fore man, to administer justice 
impartially and decide only and 
solely according to the evidence 
that may be submitted to them. 
And to convince you, Don Xavier 
Villena, that your trial shall be 
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tlius toQOurable to its conduct and 
Just in its results, I hereby pledge 
myself that should the two Judges, 
after hearing the evidence, pro- 
nounce in your favour— thus con- 
stituting the majority of our three 
opinions— I will not only grant 
them passports to leave the city, 
should such be their pleasure, but 
also provide them with a safe and 
suitable escort to any place whi- 
ther they may choose to repair. 
Moreover, I shall consider and 
treat as mine own personal enemy, 
any man who may dare to lift a 
hostile finger or breathe a menac- 
ing word against them. Therefore, 
Don Xavier Viliena, you have 
every guarantee which can be 
afforded you for the impartiality 
and justice of your trial; and may 
heaven direct us to a right issue.” 

The two judges then took 
solemn oaths to decide according 
to the nature of the evidence and 
the promptings of their own 
hearts ; and under these auspices 
did the memorable trial of the 
Archbishop of Valladolid com- 
mence. 

The first witness summoned 
was one of the executioners who 
inflicted the horrible punishment 
of the iron crown upon the herald. 
The man entered into the fullest 
particulars relative to the crime, 
which he proved to have been 
committed by the orders and 
under the supervision of the arch- 
bishop himself. The other exe- 
cutioner was then called, and his 
testimony was entirely of a corro- 
borative character. 

The third witness was the 
keeper of the African snake— and 
when he described the circum- 
stances attendant upon the death 
of the preacher Velasquez, a thrill 
of horror ran through the whole 
mass of the audience. The witness 
deposed to the fact that he bad 
besought the archbishop to spare 
the victim’s life, even while it was 


yet time— bnt that his entreaties 
had been sternly rejected. 

The fourth witness was Paquo 
the interpreter: and when this 
individual’s name was called, the 
archbishop seemed struck with 
surprise. 

Paquo deposed to the fact that 
he had been employed by the 
prisoner to make terras with a 
certain horde of Moorish banditti, 
fn order to procure the arrest and 
captivity of Berlhold Neckar and 
Joan Gilbertus ; and Paquo ex- 
plained tbe various proceedings 
connected with that mission. 

Having related how Algenora 
Tudela was brought to the palace 
instead of Joan, he said, 

“The day after the mistake was 
discovered; Dr. Engeiheim and I 
were despatched with a corps of 
alguazils to conduct Algenora 
back to the Moors amongst the 
fastnesses near Buytrago. W-" 
delivered the lady up to the bat 
ditti whom we found in that Act 
trict, but we were informed th 
Joan Gilbertus had escaped. T 
alguazils, in whose custody t ; 
doctor and myself were ke 
brought us back to the palaoi 
and since that period, we i| , 
mained prisoners in the subt^ 
raneaa dungeons until releas| 1 
last evening by the soldiers < 
General Andujar. Dr. Eagelheil 
immediately availed himself 1 
his freedom to quit Valladollil 
but I remained behind to commq 
nicate all I know relative to tha 
archbishop who has treated m 
with such wanton, wilful ingra# 
tude.” 1 

Paquo then flung a raalignarl 
look upon the prisoner, as he da 
scended from the witness-box. f 
Joan Gilbertus was now intr4 
duced into the court, | 

She was clad in female apparel 
and her presence excited the u| 
most interest. Her remarkabll 
handsome countenance— her fiai 
figure, so elastic and supple in if 
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gait and so admirable in all its 
proportions — togetber with ber 
dignified but modest mien, and 
tbe halo Kbicb the fame of her 
heroic exploits flung around her, 
■—all combined to render her an 
object of enthusiastic admiration. 

Advancing to the witness-box, 
she deposed, with downcast looks, 
to the infamous overtures which 
the archbishop had made to her, 
not only in the hail of the al- 
calde’s mansion at Duera, but 
likewise in the prison cell where 
he had subsequently visited her 
in disguise. As she thus gave her 
evidence in a clear firm voice, 
but with bashful looks the arch- 
bishop grew more troubled than 
he even yet had appeared : and 
after she had retired, it was 
evidently with an acute anxiety 
that he watched for the coming 
of the next witness, 
u When Algenora Tudela was 
sjshered into court, the prisoner’s 
hpuntenance became positively 

Ideous with the expression of its 
'faastly terrors: because he had 
j Ut that the evidence given pre- 
t'jous to the arrival of the female 
* iitnesses, had touched upon mat- 
*1 trs which he hoped to justify as 
rtlonging properly and legiti- 
F lately either to his judicial or 
<rcciesiastical authority; whereas 
”tie testimony of Joan, and Alge- 
|rtora would tend to unmask the 
kissoluteness of his private life. 

I. Ihe Spanish maiden’s beauty 
F?xcited great interest and admira- 
I ion amongst the audience ; and 
‘ he modest firmness with which 
! he deposed to the dishonourable 
[ferms offered by the archbishop 
ifts a means of saving Berthold 
Meckar’s life, stamped ail she said 
ff?ith the impress of unquestion- 
labie sincerity. 

1. Senora Tudela having retired, 
|pn« of the clerks at the table in- 
llimate 1 that there were no other 
jbitnesses. Gonzalez Andujar 
ItheQ inquired whether the arch- 


bishop had anything to allege in 
his defence. A solemn silence 
reigned thoughout the hall as the 
prisoner after a few moments, 
stood up and prepared to address 
his judges. 

“From the nature of the evi- 
dence,” he said, in a low and 
tremulous voice, which he vainly 
strove to imbue with firmness, “I 
perceive that I am charged with 
various matters, some of which I 
can justify on the plea of compe- 
tent authority to act as I have 
done, and the rest of which 
I completely and indignantly 
deny. 

“ That I ordered the envoy to 
be put to death, is a truth ; but I 
treated him as a messenger from 
outlaws and rebels, and as an out- 
law and rebel himself. That I 
put to death the preacher Velas- 
quez, is likewise true : but he was 
a slanderer and a calumniator of 
that church whereof I have the 
honour to be no mean dignitary. 

“That I am employed the inter- 
preter Faquo to recover the fugi- 
tives Berthold Neckar and Joan 
Gilbertus, wheresoever and how- 
soever he might succeed in cap- 
turing them, is a circumstance 
which I willingly admit: but has 
not the church an illimitable 
jurisdiction over all who offend 
against its laws ? 

“All means were justifiable that 
had for their object the arrest and 
punishment of such offenders as 
the Abbot of Fulda and his para- 
mour. 

“ The alleged improprieties on 
ray part towards that woman and 
Senora Tudela, are false and 
scandalous charges suggested by 
a revengeful spirit. 

" I have thus answered the 
accusations brought against me, 
although ! might have denied the 
competency of this tribunal to 
judge or try me. My lords,” he 
added, in a tone of earnest en- 
treaty, as he looked from one of 
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tke Judicial functionaries of 
Valladolid to the otlier, “yoti 
cannot according to your consci- 
ences pronounce me guilty, nor 
give that bloodtiiiisty man,”— bis 
eyes now settling malignantly 
upon Gonzalez An3ujar,--“ an 
escuse for wreaking his hatred 
upon me 1” 

Having thus spoken, the arcli- 
bishop sal down; and for a few 
minutes there was another inter- 
val of solemn silence in the judg- 
ment-hail. 

‘‘Now, my lords, how say you,” 
inquired Gonzalez, at length 
breaking silence : “ is the prisoner 
guilty of having unjustly and 
treacherously put the herald to 
death ?” 

“ Not guilty, on our consci- 
ence i” was the lesponse of the 
two judges: and a gleam of satis- 
faction appeared upon the counte- 
nance of the archbishop, while a 
a murmur of dissent and indig- 
maliOE arose on the part of the 
audience. 

“ Silence !” exclaimed Gonza- 
lez Andujar, in a commanding 
tone. Then again addressing the 
judges, he asked, ” How say you, 
my lords — is the piisoaer guilty 
of having unjustly and treacher- 
ously put the preacher Velasquez 
to death ?” 

“Guilty, on our consciences!” 
was the answer. And now a 
ghastly pallor returned to the 
visage of Don Xavier Villena, 
while his whole form was con- 
vulsed with a strong spasm that 
shot through him from head to 
foot. 

“How say you, my lords?” 
again spoke Gonzalez Andujar: 
“is the prisoner guilty of in- 
directly trafficking with certain 
Moors who are not only lawless 
banditti in their own territory, 
but likewise belong to a race of 
men who are the invaders and 
sworn enemies of our father- 
land?’' 


“ Guilty, on our consciences !’• 
replied the two judges, and the 
archbishop flung towards them a 
look of fiendish malignity. 

“ And lastly,” said Gonzalez 
Andujar, “how decide you, ms 
lords ? Is the prisoner guilty ol 
making dishonourable and immo- 
ral overtures to the Senora Joar 
Gilbertus, and likewise to the 
Senora Tudela?” 

“ Guilty, on our consciences I’ 
was the answer. 

“ Perjured monsters 1” criec 
the archbishop, springing fron 
his seat in the fury of despera 
tion : “ you are leagued with tha 
blood-hound against me !” h< 
added, pointing towards Gonza 
lez Andujar. But the king’i 
cause will eventually triumph 
and then woe, woe to the wretchf 
who dare to lay a finger up^ 
me I” r 

“Exhausted by this violeii 
ebullition of impotent rage, tl| 
prisoner fell back in his sa: 
After a short pause, Gonzal 
Andujar proceeded to pass se 
tence upon him. 

“ Don Xavier Villena,” he sa 
in a solemn tone, which w 
slightly tremulous with the en; 
tion arising from the performan 
of a painful duty, “the trial whil 
you have received has been col 
ducted with the impartialii 
guaranteed at its commence mew 
You have been found guilty ofl 
heinous murder, peipetrateduM 
the person of a good, innoc^n 
and holy man, who was in realit 
the best friend to religion by u| 
masking those who desecrate i| 
sancitity and commit the mol 
odious crimes in its name. Yo' 
have also been found guilty q 
employing agents to traffic wit| 
the enemies of the Spanish ract 
and you have not hesitated b 
negotiate with Moorish robber^ 
in order to get into your power j 
man whom you hate and a woraai 
whom you hoped to render thj 
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victim of your Inst. Lastly, you 
liave been pronounced guilty of 
grave and serious immoralities 
wbicli prove bow bad law and 
inis-callsd justice have been made 
subservient to your unLaliowed 
designs. For all these offences 
there is but one punishment that 
can be deemed adequate and 
itting ; and it is therefore ray 
painful duty to adjudge you, 
Xavier Villena, to suffer death by 
hanging on a gibbet, You have 
now but a few hours to live. May 
heaven touch your heart and 
render it contrite for the enor- 
mities of an iU-spent life/' 

The archbishop endeavoured to 
rise from his chair and speak; but 
he fell back gasping — and his 
tongue felt as dry as charcoal in 
his mouth. 

His eyes giated wiUly'—horror, 
rage, and intense misery were 
strangely blended in his soul 

The guards raised the wretched 
If an and conducted him from the 
aiidience-hail; Gonzalez Ando jar 
alnd the judges quitted the bench; 
apd the crowds began slowly to 
dSssolve from the scene of that 
iippressive and solemn ceremony 
which had just taken place. 

' But when the sentence passed 
upon Don Xavier Villena was 
made known to the populace 
assembled in the great square 
and the adjacent streets, a 
ttemeBdous shout arose— a shout 
in which myriads of tongues ail 
combined their approval as^ it 
were in one voice, and which 
penetrated to the ears of the 
miserable object of execialion as 
he was conducted away from the 
court to the coiitude of that 
chamber where he was to spend 
the last few hours remaining to 
Mm in this life. 

On the following morning a 
gibbet, high as that on which 
proposed to hang Haman, was 
credited on the rampart of Valla- 
dolid, 


The walls, the adjacent streets, 
the house tops, the windows— 
every available place, indeed,— all 
were crowded with specfaiors 
anxious to obtain a view of the 
terrible ceremony. 

But Gonzalez Anclujar was not 
present at Ihe scene, nor were 
Joan Berthold, Algenora, or the 
Marquis of Leon. Klami! and 
Malaga raba al'o remained in the 
palace during the execution. 

Precisely at ten o'clock the 
miserable Doe Xaviei Villena was 
led forth by those vesy exe^ 
cutioners who h»d so often done 
his OWE dreadful work, while a 
strong body of An luj ir^s coMiers 
accoraparhd the fallen preLte, u 
an escort to save hhii f.om 111- 
trearment on Ihe part cf the ex- 
asperated populace 

So terribly crushed vvith a pio- 
found seusc of his awful po^rdon 
was he, that he could scarcely 
drag liimcelf along to the fatal 
spot; and whea he reached the 
angle of a street where toe gibbet 
broke upon his view, looming 
high above the heads of the 
countless masses, he grew faint 
and would have fallen Led not the 
executioneiTs supported him. 

In le%s than fen mimitos more, 
all was over, and Ibe terrible 
Archbishop oi Vvdladolid was a 
corpse 

Three days afterwards the Mar- 
quis of Leoa and Algenora 
Todela were oniiad in ihe i^olema 
bonds of matrimony, and a 
messenger was despafehed to in- 
form the bride^'s ffdlier that Ihe 
happy ceremony had taken place* 

On thai same affernoon, Ber- 
thold and Joan reqiit.fei:ed a piivate 
interview with Gonzalez Andiijar: 
and when they were ail three 
alone together, our heioiae in- 
formed the chief la IB that im- 
portant business woaiii compel 
her companion and herself lo lake 
a temporary leave of him and re^ 
Slime that joniiiey fu Cordova 
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witkiihad already been interrupt- 
ed by so many and such varied 
incidents, 

“You 17111 arrive in time for 
that tournament which King 
Abdu-rahman has proclaimed 
throughout Europe,” said Gonza- 
lez Andujar, his countenance 
irradiating with the enthusiasm 
which the idea of the martial 
entertainment excited in his soul. 

“It is to take place eleven days 
hence,” he observed; “and all the 
most gallant knights in Christen- 
dom will assemble to tilt their 
spears with the Moorish cham- 
pions,” 

“And you, general— shall you 
not be there ?” inquired both Joan 
and Berthold, speaking as it were 
in the same breath. 

“Yes — I shall be at the tourna- 
ment, my dear friends,” answer- 
ed the hero. “I propose to leave 
the Marquis of Leon in command 
of my army during ray absence; 
and the cause of Asturian free- 
dom will lose nothing by a 
temporary inactivity, inasmuch 
as Aurelio can enlist recruits in 
the interval. The king cannot 
possibly assemble another army 
under several weeks, and on my 
return to Valladolid, my own 
brave forces will be sufficiently 
numerous to enable me to march 
upon Oviedo. I have well weighed 
all these circumstances, and am 
resolved to be present at the 
Moorish tournament. In three 
days I shall take my departure 
with a small escort ; and you, my 
friends, would do well to tarry 
until then, that we may journey 
together.” 

This arrangement was joyously 
accepted by Joan and Berthold; 
and as Kiatqil and Malagamba 
were anxious to return into the 
Moorish territory as speedily as 
possible, so that they might be 
married according to the ritual of 
their own crebd— but inasmuch as 
they dared not venture to cross 
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the frontier alone, for fear of 
encountering Kara All’s band— it 
was determined that they should 
be included in the party. 


CHAPTER XLV. 

DON RODERICK’S TOWER. 

A WEEK had elapsed since the 
arrangement just dsscribed: 
and it now wanted only four days 
to the commencement of the 
grand joust which was to take 
place at Cordova, 

Every high road converging to- 
wards the Moorish capital was full 
of life, animation, and bustle. 
Mussulmans and Christians of all 
grades and denominations, were 
seen journeying to that centre of 
universal attraction. 

Large and small parties— 
solitary travellers — some o» 
horseback, others on foot,— LuA 
wains laden with provisions of awl 
sorts,— mountebanks, pedlars, ju#* 
glers, and every specimen dif 
wandering tribes or itineraAt 
venders and hawkerHovelw 
damsels, noble dames, and gallailt 
knights,— families of nierchant^ 
traders, and peasants,— Cbristiak 
priests and Moslem dervishes,— 
all contributed to vary tlie scene 
and sustain the excitement along 
every load leading to the Moorish 
capital. 

But of all those routes none wasj 
more crowded than that which ledf^ 
from Buytrago on the Asturian 
frontier, through Madrid in the 
centre of Spain, to the magni- , 
ficent Cordova in tie sunny i 
south. That toad was the one by\ 
which foreigners who travelledl 
by land were now arrivug fromi 
all parts of Europe. For tumour t 
had declared that no tOMaamentl 
ever given, either in Christendom I 
or the Moorish territoi? would | 
bear comparison with tie Joust I 
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SiOw on tlie eve of taking place 
at Cordova. The interest it 
created had therefore spread to 
the remotest corners of the 
continent; and nobles, merchants, 
and wealthy personages from 
every claim were now on their 
way to the capital of King Abdu- 
rahman. 

Not only therefore was a large 
portion of the Moorish population 
set in motion— leaving their 
homes and habitations to proceed 
to Cordova,' — but the influx of 
strangers and foreigners from all 
parts was immense. 

The inns and hostelries were 
daily and nightly thronged to 
excess; housekeepers reaped a 
golden harvest by receiving 
lodgers and granting a temporary 
accommodation to travellers— 
and so great was the demand for 
chambers stabling, and provi- 
sions, that the cost thereof ran up 
to the most exorbitant prices. 
Still there was the greatest diffi- 
culty in finding room at the 
different towns, villages, and 
hamlets, for the floods of visitors 
flowing through these places on 
their way to Cordova 

The Moorish authorities did 
their best to afford accommo- 
dation. They caused temporary 
habitations to be built as well as 
the short notice of such countless 
arrivals would admit — they 
pitched tents outside the towns 
for the use of the poorer class of 
wayfarers— and they brought into 
requisition every long- closed 
tower of hitherto neglected ruin 
in their respective neighbour- 
hoods. 

But still numbers were com- 
pelled to camp in the fields or 
seek shelter in the forests, and it 
, was an universal scramble in all 
points for lodging and stabling. 
Provisions alone were plentiful ; 
and this was at least fortunate, as 
well as being no mean consolation 
where the shoals of visitors so 
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greatly exceeded the numbers 
that even the most sanguine mind 
or extravagant imagination had 
expected. 

It was late in the evening and 
close upon sunset, when Gonzalez 
Andujar, Berthold, and Joan, at- 
tended by Kiamil and Malagamba. 
who were now man and wife, and 
escorted by fifty soldiers, came 
within sight of the city of Toledo. 
During their journey hitherto 
from Valladolid, they had proved 
tolerably fortunate in obtaining 
accommodation at the places 
where they halted for the night. 
But now. from information which 
had already reached them, they 
began to fear that this same good 
luck would not attend them at 
Toledo. 

Not that Gonzalez Andujar or 
his men cared much whether 
they reposed upon mattresses 
beneath a roof, or on the grass 
under the canopy of heaven, But 
Joan was not equally accustomed 
to such hardship nor inured to 
such privation; — and moreover, 
Berthold’s health, which was 
never vigorous, had been im- 
paired by his imprisonment in 
the dungeons at Valladolid. 

The object therefore was to 
obtain accommodation for our 
heroine, Malagamba, and the 
Abbot of Fulda: while Gonzalez 
Andujar, Kiamil, and the troopers 
could easily shift for themselves. 

The heroic outlaw of the Sierras 
—•as we many still denominate 
Gonzalez Andujar, although his 
rebellion was legalised, not only 
by the justice of his cause, but 
also by success— -was clad in a 
plain travelling suit 

His noble countenance was set 
off with a tocque and sable plume, 
which matched hjs raven hair; 
and his commanding form, so 
tall, well-knit, and symmetrical, 
was displayed in its fine pro- 
portions by a velvet doublet and 
slashed breeches of the same 
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"aateil®!. A sampcer-iiorse carried 
Guii of black mncur and all 
tbe ncc yssanes of Ins toilette, 
EertLotd letaiaed b.s student’s 
jjarb, which hcs already been 
de'':r5id'3; a 'd he looked pale, 
tiii'i £ nd 

Jooi Vdii dl^o nsessed iu a 
ityh jliXiMV to Uit 7 kick we 
iiai/t, dtpicted at tbt opening of 
ouc tale ; and the excuement of 
travfU'iij deepened the flush of 
¥igoroij'= health upon her splendid 
countenance. 

The black African Kiamil, and 
his sable spouse Malagamba, wore 
(.heir chaiactenstic Moslem cop 
luiaes, which set oS the atuletic 
fo, m of the first and the perfect 
syinrretiyof the latter to such 
sdmli able advantage ; and their 
countenarces, eacn of so fine a 
profile, were animated by the 
light ot happiness as if shining 
with a dark glory. 

Tie fifty men forming the 
exoit, were anayed in their 
military costume-consisting of 
steel helmets, coiselets, and 
gauntlets : their jerkins and 
bieeches were of butt leather; and 
they wore heavy boots. The 
entire party were mounted on 
excellent steeds; and hitherto 
their journey from Valiadolid has 
keen characterised by no incident 
wot til recording. 

Our tiavellers wore uow, as we 
have already obseived, within 
sight of the ancient city of 
Toledo, to which point numerous 
other persons were likewise press- 
ing onward. Presently they 
reached a point where a purling 
rivulet intersected the road ; and 
they halted for a few moments to 
allow their steeds to drink of the 
limpid stieam, 

A venerable-looking dervish, or 
Mussulman monk, was seated at 
the foot of an immense tree 
standing by the side ol the road: 
and his wallet, spread open near 
him, showed that he had been 


partaking of his evening meal. 
He was diessed in the garb of the 
pooiest order of mendicant 
dervishes, and seemed to be 
bowed down by the weight of 
years as much as by the fatigues 
of tiavcL Indeed, he had every 
niaik of extreme old age. His 
silver beard covering more than 
half his countenance, flowed upon 
He breast, descending even lower 
than his girdle; and his volumi- 
nous las ban, of dingy yellow, was 
drawn over his ears. 

He sat in a meditative, or it 
might be semisonanolent mood, 
and appeared to take no notice 
of the wayfarers on foot or the 
travellers on horseback who were 
passing along the load. 

” Reverend dervish, ” said 
Gonzalez Andujar, who was 
thoroughly conversant with the 
Moorish tongue, “you seem to be 
exhausted with weariness If your 
purpose be to enter Toledo this 
evening, one of my men w^l 
allow you to mount behind him 
on his good steed, and thus spare 
your aged limbs farther fatigue 
for the present.” 

"I thank you, Christian,” was 
the answer, delivered in alow but 
measured and even solemn tone, 
“ Nevertheless I cannot avail 
myself of your kindness, for two 
reasons. In the first place, I am 
under a vow never to bestride 
horse, mule, or ass, so long as my 
limbs do not farl me altogether ; 
and secondly, I come from Toledo 
and am not journeying thither.” 

“ Ah 1 you come from Toledo, 
reverend dervish?” exclaimed 
Gonzalez, “Then perhaps you 
can inform us whether there be a 
chance of obtaining lodgment for 
any portion of our number. Think 
you, in a word, that accommoda- 
tion may be relied upon for two 
or three persons of my party ?” 

“ I can answer you with cer- 
tainty, Christian,” replied the 
dervish: ’’and the informatioa 
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which! have to give, is to the 
effect that not a single soul of 
all the way-farers and travellers 
now hurrying along towards 
Toledo, will obtain nook or corner 
wherein to lay their heads this 
night.” 

“Know you of any hamlet, 
house, or cottage in this neigh- 
bourhood, where accommodation 
might be reckoned upon for three 
persons only ?” inquiied Gon- 
zalez Andujar. ‘ Or any shed or 
luin, even ” 

“ No hamlet, house, or cottage, 
Christian,” was the reverend 
man’s measured and deliberate 
reply. “But since you have made 
a charitable and generous offer to 
me,” continued the dervish, after 
a brief pause, “ I will endeavour 
to prove my gratitude for your 
good intentions in that respect. 
At least I will be your guide to the 
ruins of Don Roderick’s Tower ; 
and there you may all obtain 
shelter for the night.” 

*' Ah 1 Don Roderick’s Tower 1” 
ejaculated Gonzalez Andujar, 

‘ I have often heard of it — ’tis in- 
timately connected with the 
legends of my counti y — especially 
with all the tremendous events 
that pj eceded or accompanied the 
fall of that Gothic monarch and 
the invasion of your Moorish 
brethren.” 

‘‘But that tower is haunt- 
ed,” whispered Malagamba, with 
frightened looks, to Joan: “and 
neither Moor nor Christian ever 
ventures near it. Terrible sounds 
are heard to emanate from within 
its walls at midnight— unearthly 
voices issue thence and mingle 
with the moaning of the wind or 
fury of the blast ” 

“ Depend upon it, Malagamba,” 
interi opted Joan, smiling, “you 
will be safe with so large a party ; 
and ail that you have just told 
me only tends to increase my 
curiosity to see the tower, Come 


— General Andujar is moving 
onward.” 

_ Malagamba heaved a profound 
sigh : and Kiatnil, who overheard 
what had just passed between his 
wife and Joan, experienced some 
trouble in consoling and reassur- 
ing her. 

Meantime the venerable der- 
vish had risen from his seat at the 
foot of the tree; and his form, 
though bent by age, was still tall 
and had evidently once been 
endowed with no ordinary 
strength. Packing up his wallet, 
which he slung over his shoulder, 
and supporting himself with a 
staff whereon a sentence from the 
Koran was rudely inscribed, he 
led the way along the bank of the 
rippling stream, thus conducting 
the party out of the main road. 
For about ten minutes he proceed- 
ed in profound silence, then 
turning abrupty to the right, he 
entered a narrow pathway form- 
ed amidst a mass of crags which 
grew higher and higher as the 
company advanced. 

Only two horsemen could ride 
abreast in this path, which gradu- 
ally ascended amidst the locks 
through which it appeared to 
have been hewn : but the dervish, 
pausing to rest for a few minutes, 
informed Gonzalez Andujar that 
this narrow way was not an artifi- 
cial but a natural one, and that it 
had been formed by a torrent 
which in past times gushed down 
from the rugged heights above. 

“My father remembered when 
the cascade came pouring down 
with tremendous fury,” added the 
dervish; “and falling into the 
stream below, it fed a broad and 
rapid flood where now you have 
seen a nariow purling rivulet, 
’Tis said that way when Dan 
Roderick, the last of your 
Gothic kings, visited the tower 
and broke the spell of that en- 
chantment which ruled its in- 
terior mysteries, the torrent so^* 
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deaty dried Up. But the road 
which had pieviously led to the 
IbuildiBg, also disappeared at the 
same time. How true this may be, 

I know not, but such is the legend 
attached to the place ” 

“ I told you that the tower was 
haunted,” whispered Malagamba 
in a tremulous voice to Joan. 

“ But the dervish assures us that 
whatever spell may have once 
been upon it. was dissolved long 
ago.” said our heroine, with a 
smile of reassuring confidence. 

Malagamba shook her head but 
made no answer ; she was never- 
theless labouring under a pre- 
sentiment of approaching evil— ■ 
and Kiamil, though brave as a 
lion in battle, began to catch the 
infection of his wife’s supersti- 
tious fears 

The dervish continued to lead 
on up the narrow pathway, which 
presently became a little wider, 
until it suddenly stopped at the 
foot of a large ruined tower, built 
upon the massive crags. There 
was a deep Gothic entrance, from 
which the huge door had fallen 
inward, the wood-work having 
decayed in those parts where the 
binges were fastened. 

The sun was now setting ; and 
within the tower silence and dark- 
ness prevailed. Some stunted 
pines grew close fay ; and the 
branches, being hastily lopped off, 
served as torches. By the blaze 
of ruddy light thus obtained, the 
party entered the tower, leading 
their horses along with them : for 
the hall into which the entrance 
opened, was spacious enough to 
have held double the number of 
men and animals. 

This hall was in a deplorably 
• ruined and dismantled condition, 
and not a vestige of furniture re- 
mained, The iron bars were 
even broken away from the 
narrow loop-holes, and seveial 
nassei of masonry had fallen in 
from tli«i vaulted roof, The 


dervish suggested to Gonzalez 
Andujar that his men should re- 
main in this place together with 
the horses, for the other accom- 
modations afforded by the tower 
not much better in respect to 
comfort, and excessively circum- 
scribed with regards to space, 

The hint being adopted, the 
men proceeded to cut down the 
trees in order to make a fire to 
dispel the influence of the damps, 
while Kiamil light a lamp which 
was carried along with the 
baggage. 

The dervish then conducted 
Gonzalez Andujar, Joan, Berthold, 
Malagamba, and her husband, up 
a narrow flight of stone steps, 
into a corridor whence two small 
chambersopenedat the side. Like 
the hall below, these apartments 
were denuded of furniture : but 
as their windows looked into the 
corridor and the outer walls were 
not perforated in any manner,!, 
they were at least better protec# 
ed from the night air. Each room 
had a chimney and hearth ; and 
Kiamil, who was laden with somijs 
of the wood cut down by thd 
soldiers, speedily made a cheerM 
fire in both chambers. 

At the end of the corridor there 
was a third apartment, much 
dilapidated, and with loop-holes 
through which the evening breeze 
now struck chilly. In the centre of 
the room stood a pedestal: and in 
each corner was a huge statue of 
black marble. These represented 
Gothic warriors, and notwith- 
standing the dirt that encrusted 
them, it was easy to perceive 
that they were fine specimens of 
sculpture. 

An ejaculation of surprise 
fauist from the lips of Gonzales 
Andujar, the moment he caught 
sight of these objects; while Ma- 
lagamba surveyed them shudder- 
ingly, as she clang to Kiamil's 
arm. Bat Berthold and Joan e** 
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amined them with curiosity and 
interest. 

“The legend, then, is based 
upon truth to a certain extent.” 
said the outlaw of the Sierras, in 
a musing tone: “ for this must 
be the apartment where accord- 
ing to the tradition, the Mysteries 
of future were disclosed to the 
knowledge of King Roderick ?” 

“ Yes— this is the apartment,” 
said the dervish. “ It appears that 
you are acquainted with the 
legend, Christian: and therefore 
you must be aware that these are 
the four statues which thundered 
.with their weapons in so mena- 
cing a manner — and here,” he 
added, pointing to the pedestal, 
“ is the spot where stood the En- 
chanted Head 

At these words, Joan and Ber- 
thold started with surprise, and 
exchanged looks of deep signi- 
ficancy; for the mention of the 
Enchanted Head forcibly re- 
minded them ail in a moment of 
the mysteries of Calatrave Castle 
—those mysteries which still 
ruled Joan’s destiny, and which 
she had so fully explained to him 
whom she loved. 

The dervish alone noticed 
these meaning looks which passed 
between our heroine and Ber- 
thold. But he said nothing — for 
he appeared to be a man of few 
words and subject to the influence 
of no idle curiosity. 

"What is this legend of King 
Roderick and the Tower?” in- 
quired Joan, addressing herself 
to Gonzalez Andujar, and think- 
ing that the tale would probably 
throw some light upon the mys- 
tery of the Enchanted Head ; 
for that the one which had for- 
merly stood upon the pedatal 
there, was identical with the 
Marble Image of Caiatrava Castle, 
she now suspected. 

“I will tell you the marvellous 
narratives,” said the outlaw of the 
mpttm, “But let us establish our 


headquarters,” he added, smiling 
m one of the chambers whence 

the fire has dispelled the damps. 

W 6 C3.li tncrc psrls.'kc of our rfi* 
past; and I will then recite the 
popular legend to the best of my 
memory. Perhaps the vemm- 
ble deryish will bear us com- 
pany/^ 

“For an hour, with all my 

heart# responded the indiyldual 
thus addressed. 

_ The little party now returned 

into one of the rooms openiiiE 
from the corridor ; and, Kiamil 
haying fetched up the baggage 
and provisions, cloaks and other 
articles of apparel were spread 
upon the floor to sit down upon 
Cold viands, flasks of wine, 
wheaten cakes and dried fruits, 
were now produced and done 
ample justice to by every one 
save the dervish, who had already 
eaten his repast by the side of 
the stream where our travellers 
first encountered him. 

The meal being over, Gonza- 
lez Andujar began the promised 
narrative in the following terms 


CHAPTER XLVI 
THE LEGEND OF DON RODE- 
RICK’S TOWER 

YOU are all aware that Rode- 
rick was the last Vig|. 
gothic King of Spain. No monarch 
ever ascended the throne under 
brighter auspices or with greater 
advantages than Roderick. He 
had rebelled against his pre- 
decessor Witiza, who was a de- 
testable voluptuary and a blood- 
thirsty tyrant, and whom the 
indignation of his people hurled 
from the royal seat which he 
disgraced. By universal acclaim 
was Roderick, the chief of this 
most righteous rebellion raised 
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to the throne; and for a short hadasyet utteiedawordinexula' 
period he ruled honourably, nation of the mysteries attached 
mercifully, and justly. But soon to the tower which was built upon 
falling into the same course ot the heights overlooking Teledo. 
dissipation which had piovcd the "Ail seemed struck by the re- 
ruin of his predecessor, he lost mark, and a damp was suddenly 

his good renown amongst the thrown upon the spirits of the 
Spaniards; and he became both a guests. For the tower alluded to, 
voluptuary and tyrant in his turn, was one of the most ancient in the 
“The seduction of Count Julia- kingdom. There were no records 
no’s daughter, beantiful Florinda of when, by whom, or wherefore 


La Cava, was an act accompanied 
by many circumstances of un- 
paralleled atrocity. For Florinda 
was entrusted to his guardianship 
by her father, Count Juliano, who 
was absent in Africa, fighting 
against the Moors. And, besides, 
having ruined the unfortunate 
lady, Roderick i efussd to marry 
her and espoused another. But still 
Florinda remained in the palace 
as his acknowledged mistress. 
One. day the king gave a grant 
banquet to all the lords and 
ladies of hia volluptuous court, 
which he at that period held in 
the city of Toledo. The queen, 
broken-hearted at hisinconstaucy, 
remained in the solitude of her 
own apartment, but her place at 
the festal board was occupied by 
Florinda La Cava. When the 
wine had circulated freely, the 
conversation turned upon the 
castles, towers, and ancient build- 
ings of Spain. , 

“Many marvellous legends were 
recited concerning them; and the 
cause, which laid several under 
the spells of enchantment, were 
duly narrated. Most of these 
legends were in metrical measure, 
and when poured forth in the 
harmony of female vo'ces, they 
served as a delicious and exciting 
minstrelsy for that harmonious 
scene, Piesently, an old lord, who 
appears to have been somewhat 
more sedate and seiious- minded 
than the other revellers, although 
not sufficiently so to induce him 
to remain absent from the festal 
occasion, observed that no one 


it was built— -and it was not only 
uninhabited, but no person was 
known who had ever penetrated 
into it. Theie was but one en- 
trance, and this contained aa 
enormous door, fastened by a 
huge padlock hanging outside. 
Rumours had fiom time to time 
declaied that individuals of dar- 
ing spirit or desperate fortunes 
had endeavoured to enter the 
tower— some prompted by cmio- 
sity, and others bv the hope 
of finding treasures heaped up 
within. Bat no key had been 
found to open the lock— llo 
arm strong enough to force * 
the door. It was likewise be- 
lieved that ill fortune attched it- 
self to the persons who thus sought 
to enter the tower, and that 
they all died prematurely, for the 
most part overtaken b:^ violent 
deaths. The mention, therefore, 
of this mysterious structure was 
well calculated to throw a damp 
upon_ the spirits of the guests 
at King Roderick’s banqueting 
board— especially as there was a 
vague and undefined belief 
abroad that the mysteries con- 
tained in the tower, whatever 
they might be, were connected, 
not so much with the fortunes of 
any individual family, as with 
the destiny of the entire Spanish 
nation. But Don Roderick, who 
had drunk more deeply of wine 
than any one present at the feast, 
and who also sought every oppor- 
tunity of displaying his courage 
in the eyes of the lovely Florinda 
Lava Cava, suddenly started fi.#* 
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his enthroned seat, exdaiming, 
“ By heaven ! I will visit the 
tower this night. Let those who 
will, accompapy me !” 

“ A superstitious dismay fora 
moment seized upon the assem- 
bled lords and ladies But when 
this consternation had somewhat 
subsided they crowded around 
the king, beseeching him not to 
carry his rash project into effect. 
Florinda herself shed tears at the 
thought of the unknown danger 
into which he might be running 
headlong ; but nothing could 
change the monarch’s purpose- 
no one could dissuade him 
against the enterprise. 

“ He was healed with wine. 
Moreover a burning curiosity was 
kindled in his breast— and he de- 
nounced all his male guests as 
cowards who should refuse to 
accompany him. At that taunt, 
every lord and knight pjoclaimed 
the utmost readiness to attend 
upon the monarch, and com- 
mands weie forthwith issued to 
the grooms to prepare horses tor 
the expedition,” 

Here Gonzalez Andujar passed 
for a few moments to take breath, 
and Malagamba pressed more 
closely to the side of Kiamil, In 
addition to her superstitious fears, 
which were enhanced by this 
narrative, she had conceived, 
within the last few minutes, a 
vague suspicion and unaccount- 
able dislike relative to the der- 
vish, whose countenance she had 
been furtively contemplating. But 
she made no audible remark; and 
Gonzalez Andujar resumed his 
narrative. 

“It was night time when Don 
Roderick and his courtiers, at- 
• tended by several pages bearing 
torches, set out upon their ex- 
pedition to the tower, and as the 
cavalcade passed through .the 
ptreets of Toledo, and the object 
of the enterprise became known, 
a panic-terror seized upon the in- 

I Si 


habitants. Several priests and old 
men threw fhenFelves upon their 
knees in fbe path, ^n4 

beson^ylit him act to pnr^je an 
adveofiire wlich, as tbeir 
cient fears a*sored ^lem vnuld 
only brinr dorm nnhe^id-of cala- 
mities upon the wlirle nafiori. 
But the fTiOnaiclis foouffb sliick 
by these solemn warairujSj was 
too obstinate to yield to their in- 
fluence. He felt tlial lie shciiid 
not dare encounter Florinda^s 
looks If he letiifned info lies pre- 
sence bianded as a He 

therefore d^cifgardcd all 
ties, prayer.% and ores"i«?e3 and 
hastened onwaid % the ™ end 
bis courtiers. 

** The affrii^litcd warders lower- 
ed the drawbridge at the gates of 
Tolede— -and the bii!i’*aat caval- 
cade who'^e plumeSj lewek, wea* 
pom, and rick dre^re^ in 

the glare of tlie tor^h light dash- 
ed forth into the main 
Thence they simek info a path- 
way leadins" towards tower* 
the entrance of which they leach- 
ed precisely at midnffriit Dis- 
mounting ft 0111 tliei! steeds* and 
consigning the reins to llie oageSi, 
the king and Ms courtteis gaflxer^ 
ed about the masrive door and 
one of the strongest and biases! 
knights essayed a number of keys 
which they had b«'‘Ought with 
them. 

** But al! was of no avail The 
bolt of the ponileiotss padlock 
seemed to remain immovable. At 
length Don Roderick* liTipalient 
of tlie delay* struck the padlock a 
terriic blow willi the Mlt of his 
sword, and while the former was 
dashed to the ground* the weapon 
was broken in twain. 

‘^Thls was considered an evil 
omen and the exalement which 
the rapid ride had hifheito sus- 
tained* dying away, a cloud fell 
upon every countenance save that 
of the king* PiisMng open the 
door, he entered a magniiceally 
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furnisied tall, followed by bis 
courtiers, who uow carried the 
torches— the pages remaining in 
charge of the steeds. 

" No living being appeared in 
the hall, which did not however 
seem to have been long deserted ; 
for the carpets, draperies, and 
furniture were in excellent order 
and showed no sign of neglect. 
Traversing the hall, the king and 
his courtiers began to ascend a 
flight of stone steps,— when a 
terrible din, echoing through the 
tower, fell upon their ears. 
Palsied with consternation, they 
stopped and listened. The noise 
continued, resembling the rapid 
succession of tremendous blows 
struck with some ponderous in- 
strument on a marble floor.on th© 
incessant beatings of a battering- 
ram against a massive wall. Solid 
as the tower evidently was, and 
firmly built, with its foundations 
deeply embedded in the rock it 
nevertheless shook to its very 
basis ; and yet the rapidity and 
violence of the portentous sounds 
continued to increase. 

Invoking his patron saint to 
guard him, the king pursued his 
way; and the courtiers, gathering 
courage from their monarch's 
example, followed close behind 
him. In this manner they ad- 
vanced towards a door whence 
the appalling din evidently pro- 
ceeded~for it grew louder and 
more deafening the nearer they 
approached. Pushing open that 
door, and seizing a torch from 
one of his courtiers, Don Roderick 
entered a spacious apartment ; 
and the rapid glance which he 
instantaneously threw around, 
showed him the cause of the din. 

“For in each corner of the 
apartment stood a black marble 
statue of a Gothic warrior ; and 
ail four were beating the marble 
pavement with the butts of their 
ponderous spears. In the centre 
of the apartment, upon a pedestal, 


stood the colossal bust of a monk, 
sculptured likewise from a block 
of dark marble.” 

Here Joan and Berthold once 
more exchanged rapid glances of 
deep meaning. But these looks of 
intelligence passed unnoticed by 
the others present — unless, in- 
deed, they were observed by the 
dervish, whose eyes were so 
concealed under his shaggy brows 
that it was difficult to know in 
which direction they were 
gazing. 

“Oh! to think that we should 
be in this fearful place!” whis- 
pered Malagamba shudderingly 
to Kiamil. “And if those statues 
should again beat the marble 
floor with their spears, I feel that 
I should fall down dead or else go 
mad with terror.” 

“Let us hope that the spell of 
enchantment is indeed dissolved,” 
returned Kiamil, also speaking in 
a low voice, as his arm circled 
Malagamba’s waist, and her hvafl 
rested on his shoulder. 

“There is no cause for terror,’^ 
said Gonzalez Andujar, who 
noticed these whisperings beween 
the Africans and judged of their 
alarms by their looks. “Every- 
thing is much exaggerated in 
legendary lore; and you may rest 
assured that if the four statues 
did really move their spears, it 
was through some hidden mech- 
anism, designed for a deep ulte- 
rior purpose." 

“Ah! did not the skeleton raise 
its arm with the javelin grasped 
in its fleshless hand?” whispered 
Joan in a hurried voice to Ber- 
thold. ‘My eyes did not deceive 
me in that incident, which I duly 
related to you and for what 
purpose could any hidden mech- 
anism have been contrived 
there ?” 

“Let us attend to the c6Pcfu5|pn 
of this most wondrous 
whispered Berthold, obser yfil * 
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ibat Gonzalez Andujar was about 
to proceed with his narrative, 

"But the statues of the Gothic 
warriors and the Marble Head 
were not the only objects of in- 
terest in that apartment," con- 
tinued the outlaw of the Sierras: 
“suits of armour were suspended 
to the walls — ghastly instruments 
of torture were arranged upon 
the floor— and on a table was 
spread a brilliant and curious 
assortment of jewellery, perfume 
boxes, and various articles for the 
female toilette.” 

An ejaculation of astonishment 
now burst from Joan’s lips: for 
the legend of the Tower of Don 
Roderick appeared to be more 
and more intimately connecting 
itself with the mysteries of Cala- 
trava Castle. Gonzalez Andujar 
did not however pause in bis 
narrative on account of that cry 
of amazement— for he attributed 
it only to the interest and curiosi- 
ty excited by the tale, and not to 
any more important cause. 

“All those objects which I have 
mentioned,” he continued, “were 
embraced by the wandering Don 
Roderick at a glance: and as he 
proceeded farther into the room, 
the four statues gradually relaxed 
in the violence of the blows which 
they dealt upon the marble floor, 
until they ceased altogether. The 
courtiers followed the king into 
the apartment, and were as much 
surprised at what they saw as he 
himself could have been. And 
assuredly they were far more 
terrified. But no tongue can 
describe the extent of that mortal 
alarm which seized upon the lords 
and knights, when a voice, deep 
and solemn as such a voice must 
be when issuing from a marble 
throat, came from the lips of the 
Enchanted Head.” 

“It spoke?" ejaculated Joan, 
starting visibly. 

“Allah in bis mercy shield usl” 


moaned Malagamba, nestling still 
closer in Kiamil's bosom. 

“Yes— the Enchanted Head 
spoke,” continued Gonzalez 
Andujar: “at least, so says the 
legend — and it is the legend, re- 
member, which I am relating to 
you. The image spoke, therefore ; 
and its words were somewhat to 
this effect : — 

“From my Ups of marble go forth 
uords that are winged with fire and 
nty tongue, though cold as the 
winter's ice, utters syllables that are 
vivid and scorchingas the lightning 
shaft And the words that I sent 
forth and the syllables that I utter, 
ate chronicled in a hook which 
shall endure throughout all seasons 
and exist throughout all time. For 
I am the first Marble Head that 
ever spoken in the words of wisdom ; 
and to none other cat ved image shall 
such faculty of speech he again 
accorded. Behold in me the first 
and the last.” 

“The words are the same which 
I read in the Gothic volume at 
Calatrava Castle,” whispered Joan 
in a hurried and scarcely audible 
voice to Berthold, “Heavens 1 it 
seems as if the revelation of a 
mystery were passing before me 
— as if the elucidation of deep 
darkness were at hand.” 

“The destinies that rule you, 
my Joan, are evidently most 
strange and wonderful," was the 
reply gently breathed by Berthold. 

“The lords and knights,” con- 
tinued Gonzalez Andujar, “fell 
back in mortal dismay, as the 
Enchanted Head thus spoke: but 
Don Roderick stood firm, gazing 
upon the wondrous image and 
drinking in its words. After a 
short pause, it spoke again. 

“ ‘Thou hast committed a vile and 
abhorrent act, 0 King 1 and yet there 
is a reparation which thou canst 
make. The shame of Florinda La 
Cava will produce shame to thee: her 
dishonour shall redound upon thy 
own head. Unless, indeed,’ contiat|* 
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i iiie inmge, ia a still more 

::rd^ *rii:)re£si^^e tone, 

^ tLo'i follow ihe commands 

u}\ri I ohi ajont logivefkeej The 
h?ad Ck^i^zC f^T a momeal and 
I y.y^e-'jwd to issae its 

ii n cii ds T[ 0 !i c^ri ordered to 
tdzj^ 4j 'vV jfii cohvcy iotliy palace 
in Fol he umehts of torture 

I .Qti stest a rounds ihe armour 
in lie walls ahd the costly 
cr fries spread upon the iahle. Thou 
ulis reeddieJe thy preserd Queen mid 
taize ficni.dd as thy hide. The 
lords au ! kdghis of ihy Courts who 
sJ jii oppose th If sovereign pleasure 
in thiS procecilihg Hwu wilt subject 
to a 3 i idrumenis of torture. Thy 
Ihijdl with Piorifida must take place 
OH ihe third clay hence; and imme-* 
difeiy afterwards thou and thy 
faithful lords and knights will put 
OH the arffiour ; while FI oi in da, her 
laJiCs^ and her kandmaidem shall 
decorate themselves with the orna- 
meats spread otd upon yon table. In 
this hiamicr will ye all si! down to 
the grand banquet that shall be pre- 
pared to commemorate ikeoccasim 
But take heed that the armour and 
the jewels be not used, mr ihe per- 
fume bores opencif until the proper 
nwmekt arrives; and at a given hour 
sliaU the courtiers don the armour 
and the ladies repair to timr toilette. 
For there ts a spell alike upon the 
armour and the jewels ; and ii will 
accomplish the happiness of those to 
whose lot they may fall, I have now 
spoken : and my lips become sealed 
agaihf 

' ^/ach were the iasinictioiis of 
llie Eticlianfed Head ; and Don 
Roderick, carried away by Ihe in- 
fiaeiice of snperstiiiom awe, at 
once leslified his resolve to obey 
them. He ordered the armour to 
be picked togelher^^the jewels 
and toiktte-af tides to be cm efully 
enveloped in the rich scarf which 
he look fiom his own shoulders— 
and the engines of torture to be 
likewise removed from the apart* 
peat 


*The lords and knights were 
compelled to work at this task; 
but it was requisite to summon as 
man 3* of the * pages as could be 
spread from tending the horses, 
to assist in removing Ihe heavier 
objects® To be brief, the armour, 
the implements of toriore and the 
jewels, were all carried forth from 
the apartment; and the instant 
Don Roderick, who was the last 
to leave thpt terrible place, 
crossed the threshold, the four 
statues began to beat the marble 
ioor as violantly as at firsl“““SO 
that there was no one individual 
belonging to the royal party who 
did not breathe more freely when 
the outside of the mystic tower 
was gained. The huge portal is 
said to have shut of its own 
accord and the cavalcade return- 
ed to the palace at Toledo, con- 
veying thither all the objects 
bi ought from the enchanted 
tower/* 

But King Roderick failed to 
fuiil the instructions of the Mar* 
ble Head— did he not inquired 
Joan : for it does not appear 
that he ever repudiated his queen 
or espoused Florinda La Cava/^ 

“ The sequel may be told in a 
few words/* answered Gonzalez 
Andujar. So marvellous an ad- 
venture could not be kept con- 
cealed from the inhabilants of 
Toledo. Too many persons had 
been witnesses of the occurrence 
and had heard the instructions of 
the Marble Head, to render im* 
plicit secrecy possible. The 
presence of the iiistrumenls of 
toilure in the palace alarmed the 
courtiers generally; and the 
queen had many friends. The 
public spirit was aroused against 
Don Roderick, and it was openly 
declared th^t the whole proceed^ 
ing at Ihe lower was nothing 
more than an artfully arranged 
stratagem on his pari as an ex;^ 
cuse to divorce his queen and pul 
certain obnoxious nobles to death 
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“A rebellion was imminent, 
and he was forced to publish a 
proclamation to the effect that 
he would not obey the commands 
of the Marble Head. The people 
were appeased — the armour, the 
instruments of torture, and the 
jewels were locked up in a room 
at the palace, and in a short time 
the incident was forgotten in the 
renewed gaieties and festivities 
of the court. Ihese were inter- 
rupted by the death of the queen; 
and when the period of mourning 
had expired, Count Juliano ap- 
peared in the presence of the 
king and demanded that he 
should espouse his dishonoured 
daughter. But Roderick’s hasty 
temper revolted against anything 
in the form of dictation ; and he 
peremptorily refused. The Count 
then left him— departed for 
Africa-made his compact with 
the Moors — and introduced them 
into Spain. Such is the Legend 
of Don Roderick’s Tower.” 

But what became of the Mar- 
ble Head, the armour, the torture- 
implements, and the jewels ?” 
asked Malaga mba, who experi- 
enced a deep and awful interest 
in the tale, 

“ I know not,” responded the 
outlaw of the Sierras, The legend 
says nothing upon that subject.” 

Joan and Berthold again threw 
signiScant looks at each other, as 
much as to imply that they could 
throw some light upon the point 
if they dared. But believing as 
they did, that all the objects 
alluded to were contained in the 
secret apartments, of Calatrava 
Castle, they were profoundly 
amazed, and indeed struck with 
complete bewilderment, when the 
venerable dervish, who had 
hitherto maintained a deep 
silence during the progress of the 
tale, spoke as follows 

“This tower has oft-times 
afforded me shelter ; and there is 
lot a nook or corner of the ruins 


with which I am unacquaint- 
ed. When I was younger and 
more active as well as more 
curious, I was wont to explore the 
building: and it was my lotto 
discover a secret communication 
with certain chambeis below the 
one which you ere now visited, 
and^ which contains the statues. 
Under the pedestal in that apart- 
ment there is a staircase ; and in 
one of the rooms to which it leads 
down, may at this moment 
be seen the Marble Head, some 
pieces of armour covered with 
rust, several engines of torture, 
and varrous jewels dimmed and 
faded. Doubtless they must be 
the same of which the legend 
speaks ; but how they came there, 

I know not.” 

While the dervish was thus 
speaking, Gonzalez Andujar, 
Kdamil, and Malagamba surveyed 
him with the deepest interest ; 
but Joan and Berthold gazed upon 
him with a wonderment that can 
easily be understood by the 
reader. For if the objects men- 
tioned were actually and posi- 
tively at the moment in the tower, 
there must be another and similar 
set of them at Calatrava Castle. 
But how was this belief to be re- 
conciled with the fact that should 
there be two marble heads, each 
one proclaimed itself be the only 
enchanted Image ever endowed 
with the faculty of speech ?” 

We must likewise observe that 
although Malagamba gazed upon 
the dervish with a superstitious 
interest mingled with awe, there 
was in her feelings at the same 
time that under-current of dislike 
and suspicion with regard to him 
which has already been noticed. 
She could not account for this 
sentiment— neither could she con- 
trol it — and as she fixed her eyes 
upon the dervish, she clung close 
to Kiamil with a vague and un- 
defined yearning for protection 
against some evil, which he be- 
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lieved to be imaiiaent, but which 
floated with shadowy, ditnuess in 
her imagination. 

“ Let us penetrate into those 
secret chambers and view the ob- 
jects of interest which they con- 
tain !” said Gonzakz Andujar 
suddenly starting to his feet. 

“ Yes— let us gratify our curio- 
sity in that respect,” said Joan ; 
and the Abbot of Fulda instanta- 
neously echoed the proposition. 

“No— do not go— I beseech you 
not to go. Generali” cried Mala- 
gamba, springing forward and 
seizing Gonzalez Andujar by the 
arm “And you, lady,” she ex- 
claimed, turning her eyes implo- 
ringly upon Joan; "do not go! 
Nor you, senor,” she added, her 
looks glancing from our heroine 
to Berthold : “ do not go 1” 

Kiamil remained anxiously 
watching the effect which his 
wife’s entreaties would produce ; 
and, though he said nothing, he 
evidently shared in the vague 
and undeSned terrors which in- 
fluenced her. 

“ Maiagamba, this is foolish,” 
observed Gonzalez Andujar, 
mildly. “ ^our fears are without 
foundation : at the same time, I 
do not mean to upbraid you for 
your good intentions. Remain 
here with Kiamil— and we will 
explore the mysteries of the 
tower. 

The negress shrank back, trem- 
bling and disheartened ; but the 
habit of obedience in which she 
had been reared, prevented her 
from urging any farther prayer 
or remonstrance. 

Gonzalez Andujar took the 
lamp in his hand, observing that 
the blazing logs upon the hearth 
would light the chamber suffi- 
ciently until his return- and fol- 
lowed by The dervish, Berthold, 
and Joan, he issued from the 
room. 

Joan paused an instant to say a 
lew encouraging words to Mala* 


gamba, in order to alleviate her 
fears. But the negress, suddenly 
grasping her band, fixed her large 
black eyes, earnestly upon her 
countenance, and said in a hur- 
ried whisper, “Beware of that 
dervish I” 

Joan started with astonishment 
at this strange warning, but per- 
ceiving that Maiagamba had no 
reason to assign for uttering it 
she naturally attributed it to mere 
vague and unfounded terror, and 
hastened out of the room. 


CHAPTER XLVII 

SEQUEL OF THE ADVENTURES 

AT THE TOWER 

rrONZALEZ ANDUJAR, hold- 
^ ing the lamp, and followed 
by the Moorish dervish, Berthold, 
and Joan, proceeded along the 
stone corridor, and entered the 
apartment containing the four 
statues. 

Our heroine now bent her eyes 
fixedly upon the dervish and ex- 
amined his countenance— or 
rather as much of it as the mass 
of hair left unconcealed— with 
the utmost attention. Neverthe- 
less, this scrutiny she managed 
with sufficient caution and furtive- 
ness to avoid attracting his 
notice. But she could see nothing 
in his looks to warrant the 
suspicion evidently entertained 
concerning him by Maiagamba; 
and her opinion, that the warning 
given by the negress had arisen 
from unfounded fear, continued 
unchanged. 

Before proceeding to remove 
the pedestal, Gonzalez Andujar 
once more examined the black 
marble statues with interest and 
attention. We have already slated 
that they were encrusted with 
dirt, bat still their scnlptural 
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proportions could be sufficiently 
distinguished to show that they 
had been chiselled by no inex- 
perienced hand.'The huge lances 
■#hich they held in their grasp, 
and the butts of which rested 
upon the floor, were of iron ; and 
it was easy to conceive that if 
those weapons really could be 
lifted by the marble arms which 
sustained them, or by means of 
any hidden mechanism, they 
were capable of dealing terrific 
blows upon the pavement. 

This pavement itself was so 
covered with the accumulated 
dust, which had formed into a 
thick crust, that it was entirely 
concealed. But Gonzalez Andujar 
scraped away a portion of that 
concrete dirt with the point of 
his dagger— and the veined 
marble of which the floor was 
composed, then became apparent. 

Having thus far gratified his 
curiosity, Gonzalez Andujar gave 
the lamp to Berthoid, and again 
, apf>roached one of the statues. 
Grasping the massive lance, he 
endeavoured to lift it, in order to 
ascertain whether the arm of the 
figure and the weapon which its 
gauntleted hand grasped were 
susceptible of motion. 

But he might as well have at- 
tempted to shake the rock on 
whieh the tower Itself was built, 
as move the statue. 

*t “If there be any hidden machi- 
nerj to raise the arm,” he observ- 
ed, “it must either be so rusted 
as to remain fixed, or else be held 
fast by some secret spring. We 
^ill now pursue our investigations 
Into the mysteries of this tower.” 

“You are stronger than I, Gene- 
Iral Andujar,’' said the dervish ; 
“ and can remove this pedestal. 
Twenty years ago, I experienced 
pot much difficulty in overturn- 
ing it : but my arms have become 
enfeebled with age— and my 
Strength is departing,” 

The outlaw of the Sierras 


stooped down and enfolded the 
pedestal in his muscular arms— 
then, with a sudden effort, he 
hurled it over— and as it fell on 
its side it revealed an apei ture in 
the pavement, large enough for a 
stout person to pass through. 

On holding the lamp above 
this opening, a steep flight of 
narrow stone steps was discovered: 
and the dervish at once proffered 
to lead the way, as he had ex- 
plored the place on many previ- 
ous occasions. 

Joan was secretly pleased that 
the Moor thus undertook to 
proceed first, as it appeared a 
guarantee of his harmless inten- 
tions. But now that she and her 
companions were on the point of 
entrusting themselves to the 
guidance of a stranger, and in a 
place to which such remarkable 
tales were attached, she could 
not help feeling somewhat more 
forcible than at first the solemn 
earnestness of that warning which 
Malaga mba had given her. 

She did not however choose to 
whisper a word upon the subject 
to either Berthoid Neckar or Gon- 
zalez Andujar, lest she should 
seem to share in the unaccount- 
able and perhaps unfounded 
alarms of the negress ; but she 
resolved to keep a close watch 
upon every look and movement 
of the dervish. 

The party went down the 
narrow stone staircase ; and by 
the heaviness of the atmosphere 
it was evident that the rooms 
below were not provided with 
windows. But they had no 
opportunity of examining the 
place into which they descended: 
for scarcely had they all four 
reached the bottom of the steps, 
when the lamp was suddenly 
dashed out of the hands of Gon- 
zalez Andujar— total darkness in- 
stantaneously ensued— a shriek 
burst from Joan’s lips— the rush 
of many footsteps was heard— a 
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floor closed violently— and then 
all was still. 

Gonzalez Andujar and Berthoid 
had both precipitated tbemselves 
in the direction which that rush 
of footsteps seemed to take, but 
the whole proceeding was so sud- 
denly and so promptly executed, 
that they failed to grasp hold of 
any one— and the door was slam- 
med against them. 

The noise of a massive bolt 
being drawn on the other side 
fell upon their ears ; and as they 
stood still for a few moments 
transfixed with astonishment, a 
dead silence prevailed. 

“Joan— where art thou, Joan ?” 
cried Berthoid, awakening from 
that stupor of dismay to the 
anguish of a poignant suspense. 

But no voice responded to his 
summons— and he uttered a cry 
of acute grief. 

“ What fiendish treachery is 
this?” exclaimed Andujar: and 
groping his way to the staircase, 
he rushed up the steps to prevent 
the aperture being secured against 
them:— but his outstretched arms 
came in contact with a massive 
stone — probably the pedestal— 
which closed the opening over- 
head, and which he vainly 
endeavoured to move. 

We are betrayed,” he said, 
descending the steps once more, 
“But what can all this mean ? — 
who is the treacherous dervish?” 

“ Alas I alas !” ejaculated Bar- 
thold in a voice of bitter anguish: 
“had we listened to the earnest 
entreaties of jMalagamba, this 
would not have happened 1” 

“ Do not despair, my dear 
friend,” said Gonzalez Andujar. 
“You and the Lady Joan have 
both been involved in greater 
danger than any which now 
seems to threaten you— and as 
for myself, I am so accustomed to 
perils of all kinds, that they 
scarcely ruffle me. But when I 
bethink me, I have about my per- 


son the means of procuring a 
light, if the oil be not all escaped 
from the lamp.” 

Thus speaking, Gonzalez Andfc 
jar groped about for the lamp, 
which he soon found; and having 
obtained a light he discovered 
that it had fallen on its side and 
still contained a small tportion of 
oil. 

He now began to survey the 
place with minute attention- 
while Berthoid, leaning with 
folded arms against the wall, 
seemed to have no thought 
for anything save his beloved 
Joan, who was so suddenly 
and so treacherously snatched 
away from him. Whatever 
doom were in store for him- 
self he cared not ; no fear had he 
on his own account. He ha^ 
already looked death in the face) 
alike at Duera and when uncer- 
tain of his existence from day to 
day in the dungeons of Valla- 
dolid— and he shrank not Mw 
from contemplating the destioyer 
again. But he could not endure 
the thought that his feeautdous 
mistress was once more placed, in 
some cruel jeopardy, the motive 
and end of waich were alike 
involved in so terrible an uncer- 
tainty 

While Berthoid was thus wrap- 
ped up in a painful reverie ai he 
lent against the wall with folded? 
arms and downcast looks, Goh- 
zalez Andujar proceeded to #he 
examination of the place. It ^as 
a large empty apartment, with 
neither loop-hole nor fissure tp 
admit the air, and having aa 
aspect as gloomy and sombre as 
the interior of the most dreadful 
prison. 

No Enchanted Head was there ; 
neither were the instruments of 
torture, the suits oi armour, or the 
jewels, under the pretence of 
seeing which the treacherous 
dervish had enticed his inteadel 
victims thither. 
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There being no window nor 
loop-hole in the apartment, the air 
would doubtless have been alto- 
gether stagnant and foul, were it 
lot for the creaks and crevices in 
the door by which the dervish 
and the individuals who carried 
off Joan had so precipitately 
flown, 

“This door, though some- 
what damaged and considerably 
shrunken by the effects of time, 
was nevertheless still too strong 
and stout to be forced by unassist- 
ed human strength ; and the walls 
of the apartment were as hard 
and solid as marble. 

Vainly did Gonzalez Andujar 
look around for some heavy 
object which he might convert 
into a battering-ram wherewith to 
assail the door. There was not a 
log of wood— nor an article of 
furniture — nor even a loose stone, 
to answer such a purpose. 

“ Whatever the object of this 
treachery may be, our imprison- 
ment cannot las) long,” he said at 
length. “Kiamiiand Malaga mba, 
finding that we do not return 
shortly, will give the alarm ; and 
ev^n should they become victims 
to the same perfidy which has 
overtaken ourselves, I am well 
assured that my brave men will 
never leave the tower so long as 
thwsafety of their chief remains 
in uncertainty. They would tear 
<1 down, stone by stone, till they 
re^hed its nethermost found- 
atjons— ” 

“But if this same treachery, 

4 vidently so well and deeply 
Janned," interrupted Berthold, 
should overtake your followers 
—I shudder to think of what may 
I possibly happen. The dervish 
cannot have entered upon the 
perpetration of this outrage, 
without full confidence in the 
number of his confederates to 
support him, and a massacre— a 
hideous massacre— may be the 
result. AM, ah 1“ ejaculated 


Berthold, a sudden idea flashing 
across his mind, as he started 
from his thoughtful attitude, 
while his speech was now quick 
and excited: “ that dervish may 
be an agent of Kara Ali-— ” 

“ Or Kara Ali himself I” added 
Gonzalez Andujar, struck by the 
thought which now gleamed in 
like an inspiration upon his mind. 

“ And poor Malagamba’s vague 
and undefined presentiments of 
evil were not without founda- 
tion I” exclaimed Berthold “ The 
dervish appeared to be bowed 
with age ; but if his stature were 
erect, it would be that of Kara 
Ali. As for his disguise——” 
“OhS disguises are so easily 
assumed, but with difficulty pene- 
trated even by those who are skill* 
edjn adopting them,” observed 
Gonzalez Andujar. “There is 
however one consolation. Ber- 
thold,” he added, in a serious 
tone, — even if the dervish 
should prove to be the Black 
Captain of the Moorish banditti 
“And that consolation ?” cried 
the Abbot of Fulda, hastily, 
“ What is it ?” 

“That there is no longer an 
archbishop of Valladolid to bar- 
gain with the Moslem marauders 
for the capture of the Lady Joan 
and yourself.” 

But before the Abbot of Fulda 
had time to make any reply to 
this remark of the outlaw, the 
sudden clatter of arms and 
sounds of voices, coming from 
overhead, reached their ears;— 
and then followed all the din 
which denoted the raging of a 
terrific combat. 

“ My brave men and the 
Moorish banditti are fighting 
together 1” exclaimed Gonzalez 
Andujar, bis countenance becom- 
ing radiant i^ith animation and 
his eyes flashing fire. “Oh I 
that I were there to head them 
“'Tis a furious conflict !” said 
Berthold, trembling with excite- 
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raent. “Oh! that my beloved 
Joan may be safe !” 

" I have little doubt as to the 
result of the battle, if her security 


desperate had been the conflict. 
A dozen Moors were stretched 
lifeless upon the doors, three of 
Andujar’s soldiers also lay dead, 


and freedom depend upon that I” and two others of his escort were 


observed tl 


outlaw of the 


wounded To these last mention- 

’ • lo MalatiamV 




steed that hears the clang of the Sight of stone-steps, at the bot- 
trurapet in the distance— or the tom of which a second door open- 
noble dog that pricks up its ears to ed into a spacious room where an 
the sound of the huntsman’s horn, iron lamp, suspended to the viult- 
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ing to the apartment overhead: 
and in a recess another door was 
observed. Opening this door, 
which was uniasteaed, the party 
descended a few steps, which 
brought them into a subterranean 
gallery fitted up as stables. The 
stalls were capable of accommo- 
dating sixty or seventy horses ; 
and there were upwards of thirty 
noble-looking steeds in them at 
that moment. A door at the 
farther extremity stood open; and 
on approaching it, Gonzalez 
Andujar and his companions 
discovered that it communicated 
with a narrow pathway cut out of 
the solid rock which rose to the 
height of twelve or fourteen feet 
on either side. 

It now became tolerably evident 
that Joan had been carried off by 
this means of egress from the 
tower ; and Gonzalez Andujar, 
Bertohid, and the soldiers who 
wesewith them instantaneously 
took the banditti’s horses, as be- 
it>-g nearer at hand than their own, 
and hurried away in pursuit. 

The path went shelving down 
amidst the rocks and crags till it 
joined the main-road, and from 
some benighted travellers whom 
they overtook, they learnt that 
half a*dozen mounted Moors, with 
a lady amongst them, had re- 
cently passed that way in the 
direction of Toledo. 

Meantime Kiamil, who had 
been left behind to inform the 
remaining soldiers of their chief’s 
temporary absence, retraced his 
way through the stables, and on 
entering the room where the 
banditti were wont to hold their 
orgies, he ascended the circular 
staircase already alluded to. The 
mouth was closed by a thick 
wooden trap-door which he rais- 
ed ; and he found, as he had in- 
deed suspected, that these steps 
led up to the large apartment 
containing the statues and where 
the conflict had taken place. 


The soldiers who had been de- 
spatched to explore the exterior of 
the tower, had in the meantime 
clambered over the crags sur- 
rounding its base, until they were 
stopped by what appeared to them 
a deep trench, but which was in 
reality the pathway already de- 
scribed as being cut amidst the 
rocks. 

Unable to ascertain its real 
nature or even to penetrate with 
their looks to the bottom, in the 
uncertain moonlight, they retrac- 
ed the.r way to the principal en 
trance where they were shortly 
joined by Kiamsl, who informed 
them of the discovery of a seciet 
issue from the tower, and of their 
chief’s departure in company 
with Berthold and their comrades. 

We need scarcely observe that 
Malagamba was inconsolable for 
the loss of Joan, towards whom 
she experienced the profoundest 
attachment Kiamil was equally 
afflicted : and neither of them 
entertained much hope that the 
pursuit of Gonzalez Andujar 
would prove successful. 

That the dervish was none 
other than Kara Ali, they were 
now well assured: and although 
his disguise was so complete as to 
defy their scrutiny at the time, 
they were no longer at a loss to 
comprehend those vague suspi- 
cions and undefined misgivings 
that first sprang up in the bosom 
of Malagamba, and the infection 
of which was subsequently caught 
by Kiamil. 

The morning had begun to dawn 
when Gonzalez Andujar, Ber- 
thold and their followers returned 
to Don Roderick’s Tower, after a 
long and fruitless search. They 
had beaten about the entire dis- 
trict all round Toledo ; but every 
effort and inquiry had proved 
vain and ineffectual. 

The outlaw of the Sierras was 
deeply grieved— Berthold’s afflic- 
tion can be better imagined than 
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described— and the soldiers them- 
selves shared in the gloom thus 
occasioned by the loss of a lady 
whose heroic character, generous 
disposition, and kind heart had 
endeared her to the whole troop 

Kiamil and Malaga mba had not 
retired to rest when the party 
thus returned from its fruitless 
search: and they now entered into 
detailed explanations of what had 
occurred immediately previous 
to the combat between the Moor- 
ish banditti and the Asturians. 

It appeared that when Anduiar, 
the Dervish, Joan, and Berthold 
had left Kiamil and Malagamba 
in the chamber, as described at 
the close of the preceding 
chapter, so excruciating became 
the anguish of those misgivings 
which rent the bosom of the 
faithful negress,that she besought 
her husband to descend into 
the hall and conjure the sodieis 
to be upon their guard, as some 
treachery was apprehended. 

As the event proved, this warn- 
ing was indeed most valuable and 
timeous, for without it, a whole- 
sale massacre would have doubt- 
less taken place amongst the 
Asturians, who were settling 
themselves to slumber, uncon- 
scious of impending danger. But 
as Kiamil was retracing his way 
to the chamber where he had left 
Malagamba, a scream and cry for 
help reached his ears: and re- 
cognising the voice of his wife in 
those accents of distress, he called 
to the soldiers to follow him. 
Then, drawing his scimitar, he 
rushed onward— and found 
the stonfe corridor filled with 
Modrs, whom by their garb he 
instantly knew to be Kara All’s 
men. 

Some of them were already 
hurrying Malagamba away to- 
wards the large apartment con- 
taining the statues: but when 
Kiamil made his appearance at the 
bead of Gonzalez Andujar’s 


soldiers, the Moors, abandoning 
the negress, all retreated rapidly 
into that apartment, the door of 
which they endeavoured to close. 

But Kiamil and his companions 
were too quick upon them: and 
bursting into the room, they com- 
menced an attack upon the ban- 
ditti. 

At the same instant that the 
door was thus forced open, a 
heavy sound like that of a trap- 
door suddenly closing fell upon 
Kia mil’s ear— hence the suspicion 
which he subsequently entertain- 
ed that the circular staircase be- 
low communicated with some 
trap-door in that apartment. 

A glance also showed him that 
the pedestal was still in the same 
place where he had seen it when 
the first visit was paid to this 
apartment. But he had no time 
to reflect upon the probable snare 
into which Andujar, Berthold, 
and Joan had been enticed by the 
false dervish — for the conflict was 
now raging furiously. 

Kiamil himself performed no 
mean part in this encounter. His 
scimitar did deadly work amongst 
the Moors — and, as we have seen, 
they lost twelve of their men and 
were forced to beat a precipitate 
retreat. 

Malagamba who in the mean- 
time had remained trembling 
with terror in one of the little 
chambers opening from the cor- 
ridor, now proceeded to the scene 
of the conflict to attend upon the 
wounded. The victorious Astu- 
rians did not think it worth while 
to pursue the routed banditti far- 
ther than the hall at the entrance 
of the lower, whither some of 
them followed merely for the 
purpose of preventing the fugi- 
tives from making free with the 
horses that were stabled there. 

The victory being thus gained, 
over the Moslems, whose inten- 
tion no doubt was to carry pfi 
Malagamba and massacre all tbp 
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rest of Gonzalez Andujar’s party, 
Kiainii proceeded to overturn the 
pedestal from its setting. The 
aperture was then disclosed— and 
the liberation ot Gonzalez and 
Berthoid was effected. What 
followed thereupon is already 
known to the reader. 

Having taken a few hours’ rest, 
the party quitted Don Roderick’s 
Tower, and rpumed its journey 
— Berthoid deriving some consola- 
tion, in the bitterness of his 
sorrow, from the belief that a 
secret and supernatural power 
watched over the safety of his 
beloved Joan, and that in the 
midst of apparently the most 
hopeless circumstances succour 
would reach her as heretofore. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE MYSTERY OF MYSTERIES. 

“DUT let us return to the dervish 
in order to explain the oc- 
currences which have just taken 
place 

This treacherous individual was 
indeed none other than Kara Ali. 
At the time that Gonzalez Andu- 
jar’s party were riding along the 
road from Madrid to Toledo, the 
Black Captain was concealed, 
with a number of his men, in that 
same great forest where he had 
attacked the procession of virgins, 
and where Berthoid and Algenora 
were carried off, about a month 
previously. The reader may rest 
assured that Kara Ali and his 
horde were stationed in that 
forest for no good purpose— in- 
deed, they were watching their 
opportunity to pounce upon any 
wealthy looking stragglers of the 
countless numbers that were 
journeying southward. 

Op. beholding Gonzalez Andu- 
jar’s well appointed party, and 
tetp^pising Joan* Berthoid, Mala- 


gamba, and Kiamii, the \d not 
Captain became greatly exespite 
Nor was this feelmg diminisaim 
when one of his men, who hJd 
recently been sent as a spy to 
Valladolid to ascertain the fate 
of Saad the hostage, assured him 
that the leader of the cavalcade 
was none other than the redoubt- 
able Gonzalez Andujar himself. 
Now Kara All was still smarting 
under the defeat which he had 
experienced at the hands of 
Madoz, the outlaw’s lieutenant ; 
and he also remembered the cut- 
ting message which the outlaw 
himself had once sent him in 
reply to his challenge of mortal 
combat. He was therefore a sworn 
enemy to Gonzalez Andujar, 
Against Berthoid he had no 
particular feeling of rancour, un- 
less it were that he sympatheti- 
cally hated every one who was on 
friendly terms with the outlaw. 
But he had certain grave and im- 
portant reasons tor being most 
anxious to get Joan Gilbertus into 
his hands once again. He like- 
wise longed to recover possession 
of his fugitive slave Malagamba, 
whose Sight had deeply angered 
him ; and he was still more anxi- 
ous to be able to wreak his ven- 
geance upon Kiamii, who had 
aided in the escape of the negress 
and Joan from the cavern amidst 
the fastnesses of Buytrago, 

All these motives were too 
strong to allow Kaia Ali to neg- 
lect the present opportunity of 
practising his treachery towards 
Gonzalez Andujar’s party. He 
would have bravely and openly 
attacked the cavalcade then and 
there, had not the road been 
swarming with travellers who 
would have all united to make 
common cause against the ban- 
ditti. He therefose resolved to 
have recourse to stratagem ; and 
disguising himself as a venerable- 
looking dervish, he galloped On 
through the hidden pathways of 
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f®j^5/rest so as to get considera- 
n^3'liead of Gonzalez Andujar’s 

wi- '^y- 

J rten, despatching his men to 
l}oa Roderick’s lower, which 
had long served as one of liis 
strongholds and stable-stations, 
he sat down by the road-side, 
trusting to the chapter of acci- 
dents to furnish an opportunity 
for the execution of his vindictive 
schemes. 

We have seen how fortune 
favoured his designs, and how 
admirably he succeeded in 
enticing the whole party to the 
Tower. 

Once safely lodged theie, he 
felt assured in his own mind that 
they were completely in his 
hands. His first thought was to 
wait until they were all asleep, 
and then fetch up his men from 
their ambush to make prisoners 
or massacre according as he 
should point out. But he more 
or less dreaded the military habit 
of watchfulness and caution on 
the part of Andujar; and the in- 
terest excited by the legend 
which the outlaw related, sug- 
gested the idea of alluring him 
into one of the chambers where 
he might be held captive. 

Kara Ali knew that his bandit 
foiioweis would be upon the alert 
in every one of the secret apart- 
ments below ; and he therefore 
put into execution the scheme 
which has already been related. 

On descending first into the 
room beneath the apartment of 
the four statues, he instantane- 
ously caught a glimpse of some of 
his men standing at the open 
door. 

Dashing the lamp from Gon- 
zalez Andujar’s hand he siezed 
upon Joan— bore her from the 
room-~thrust her amongst his 
men— and closed the door ere 
the outlaw or Berthold had time 
to follow. Already, at the first 
moment the men in that 


room had heard the pedestal 
overturned above, one of 
them had sped to the circular 
staircase ; and passing by means 
of the trap-door into the chamber 
of the four statues, he replaced 
the pedestal over the opening. 
Then, while Kara Ali, throwing 
off his disguise, commanded half 
a-dozen of his men to accompany 
him, as he hurried Joan away on 
horseback by means of the path- 
way hewn amongst the rocks, — 
the remainder of the band passed 
up the circular staircase to seize 
upon Malagamba and Kiamii, and 
massacre the Asturian soldiers. 

They were however frustrated 
in their design, and retreating 
into the chamber of the four 
statues, as already described, 
they instantaneously shut down 
the trap-door, so as to conceal the 
secret means of communication 
with their own rooms below. 

Then followed the conflict, in 
which they were so completely 
routed; and it was only by a pre- 
cipitate retreat that the survivors 
manage to escape with their 
lives. 

But in the meantime Kara AH 
and a few of his followers were 
hurrying Joan away from Don 
Roderick’s Tower by means of 
the path amidst the rocks. The 
reader can picture to himself the 
astonishment and dismay of Joan 
when the dervish, throwing off 
his gown— tearing away his false 
hair— and passing a wet towel 
over his countenance to wash off 
the sallow dye— revealed himself 
in all the terrible aspect of Kara 
Ali. 

But she had little time for re- 
flection, in the hurry with which 
her departure was now conducted. 
Nevertheless, as she wended her 
involuntary way, amidst the 
bandit escort, down the shelving 
path, she could not help sighing 
in regret at not having paid moie 
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attention to tbe warning so em- 
phatically given by Maiagamba. 

On gaining the main road, the 
party pursued it for a short dis- 
tance — not more than a couple of 
handled yards, but as there were 
a few benighted travellers pursu- 
ing their way towards Toledo, 
Kara AU thought fit to inform 
Joan “that if she attempted to 
raise an alarm or invoke assist- 
ance, he should at once adopt a 
summary measure to silence her 
— namely, the introduction of a 
gag between her beautiful teeth,” 

To this threat, delivered with 
coarse brutality, our heroine made 
no reply. But not choosing to 
undergo menaced outrage, which 
she knew Kara Ali to be perfectly 
capable of inflicting, she held her 
peace. 

In a few minutes the party 
turned into a byeroad, which was 
lonely and deserted ; and thus 
passing round the outskirts of 
Toledo, they continued their way 
through fields and woods in a 
southern direction. 

Joan put no queries to Kara Ali. 

She was well aware that he 
would of his own accord com- 
municate anything he chose to 
impart, and that no interrogatory 
would elicit from him aught that 
he wished to conceal. That she 
was profoundly afflicted at being 
torn from Berthoid, the reader 
does not require to be informed; 
and that she was very uneasy on 
his account, may be also imagin- 
ed. Nor less was she bewildered 
with conjectures as Jo the mean- 
ing of her present abduction. 

That the Black Captain cherish- 
ed uo very friendly feeling 
towards herself and her late 
companions, she could readily 
cbnceive; and that he should 
endeavour to avenge himself for 
past occurrences, was also to be 
expected from such a man. But 
that he should tear her thus away 
fiem the rf St— huriry her off in 


this precipitate manner — and not 
remain behind to wreak his spite 
on those who had offended him 
more grievously than she could 
possibly have done,— -all this was 
perplexing and bewiidering in 
the extreme. 

In the middle of the night the 
party halted at a cottage, where 
Joan was conducted by an old 
woman to a chamber. 

Refreshments were supplied 
her, and she was informed that it 
was proposed to halt thei e for a 
few hours. Much exhausted, she 
soon fell asleep, and slumbered 
undisturbed until the sun had 
risen. The old woman then 
aroused het- — a comfortable repast 
was served up — and the journey 
was resumed along bye-lanes and, 
over the fields. In the afternoon 
the party halted at a ruin in the 
vicinage of a place which, as Joan 
understood from some remarks 
made by the banditti, was called 
Hornillo; and, fresh steeds being 
procured, the journey was con- 
tinued at sunset. 

It was near midnight when the 
party stopped to rest until morn- 
ing. 

This time the halt took place 
at a cavern, which was divided 
into several compartments like 
the one amidst the mountainous 
passes near Buytrago on the 
Moortsh frontier. Joan was allow- 
ed a chamber to herself: and in 
no respect was she treated with 
any indignity. But hitherto not 
a word of explanation had been 
vouchsafed as to the aim and 
purport of this hurried journey; 
and she was still at a loss to con- 
ceive where or how it was destin- 
ed to terminate. 

At noon on the second day the 
party halted amidst the mountain- 

ous districts in the neighbourhood 
of Almaden — those districts 
which in more recent periods 
have become so celebrated for 
their quicksilver mines. There 
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tiie halt took place at a ruined 
watca tower, and one of tbe 
banditti was sent into Aimaden 
to ourckase wine and provisions. 

On his return, the liquor proved 
so roucli to the Black Captain’s 
taste, that he drank more than he 
was accustomed to allow himself 
while travelling in this manner 
and having important business in 
hand, and the result of his 
potations was to remove from his 
lips the seal which he had hitherto 
so religiously maintained' upon 
them with regard to Joan. In 
plainer terms, he now condescend- 
ed to speak to her, as the party 
sate at their meal amidst the ruin 
of the watch-tower. 

“ Doubtless you are most 
anxious to learn, Christian lady, 
whither you are bound thus 
hurriedly?" he said, with a malig- 
nant smile, “But you are ac- 
customed to take long and rapid 
journeys under the agreeable 
escort of Kara Ali's band," he 
added, chuckling coarsely. 

“And whither am I bound, 
then?" asked Joan, assuming a 
quiet and unconcerned manner as 
she spoke. 

“That is the mystery of mys- 
teries 1” exclaimed the Black Cap- 
tain, now laughing heaitily. “By 
the prophet I you will be surpris- 
ed. But I shall keep you in 
suspense, because I owe you a 
grudge for escaping from me at 
the cavern In the frontier-moun- 
tains. Do you know,” he observ- 
ed, more seriously, “that your 
proceeding on that occasion 
eventually cost me one of my best 
men ? The faithful Saad remain- 
ed at Valladolid as a hostage tor 
your appearance in the presence 
of the archbishop, and the cruel 
prelate put Mm to death. But, 
Allah be thanked t the remorse- 
less churchman was soon treated 
hs he deserved, and I could almost 
have forgiven Goneaiez Andujar 
for the matters of complaint 
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which I had against him, if it 
were only because he gibbetted 
the archbishop." 

The Black captain was running 
on in this manner, when a 
Moorish horseman was seen 
riding at a rapid rate towards the 
ruins. He came from a northern 
direction; and as he approached 
near enough to be recognised, 
Kara Ali exclaimed, “It is Bed- 
reddin I" 

“ Was he not long with us at 
Roderick’s Tower?” inquired one 
of the banditti. 

“He was," responded the Black 
Captain, impatiently. Nor would 
he have come in quest of us if 
some evil occurrence had not 
taken place. What can it mean?” 

By this time Bedreddin himself 
had come up to the spot to 
answer the question— and the 
tidings which he bore were as 
unwelcome to the ears of his 
comrades as they were fraught 
with joy for Joan Gilbertus. hje 
recounted how the band had been 
utterly defeated at Don Rode- 
rick’s Tower— how they had lost 
twelve of their best men— and 
how the remainder had b^en com* 
pelled to save themselves by a 
precipitate flight. 

Our heroine inwardly put up a 
prayer of thanksgiving to heaven 
for this assurance of the safety 
of Berthold and his companions, 
and she averted her countenance 
to hide from the banditti the 
irradiation of joy which she felt 
to be beaming upon her features. 

The rage of Kara Ali was 
tremendous— he launched into 
the bitterest invectives against 
what he denominated the cowar- 
dice of his men— until rUminded 
by Bedreddin that he also had 
once been vanquished by a party 
of Gonzalez Andujar’s soldiers. 

This allusion to the conflict at 
the monastery near Fuencara, 
produced an immediate effect 
upon the Black Captajp— dti 
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reduced him to silence and 
covered him with confusion. 
Then suddenly starting to his 
feet, he ordered the horses to be 
saddled; and, without deigning 
to speak another word to Joan, 
the Black Captain gave the com- 
mand for continuing the journey. 

The third night was passed at a 
small inn where Kara Ali and his 
comrades were evidently well 
known; and the expeditious travel 
was resumed at sun-rise. 

A little before mid-day the 
party stopped at a farm-house in 
the neighbourhood of Cusna: and 
after the usual leisure allowed for 
the noontide repast, the journey 
was continued again. More 
frequent relays of horses were 
now obtained, the banditti 
evidently hping several stations 
in the district through which they 
were at present proceeding. 

It was about nine o’clock in the 
evening of this (the third) day of 
the^ journey, that the party 
reached the city of Cordova, The 
gates were closed, but Kara Ali 
whispered a pass-word in the ear 
of the warder who appeared at 
the wicket — and the portals im- 
mediately unfolded their heavy 
wings. The travellers entered 
the Moorish capital, and Joan 
marvelled within herself -“for she 
could not but think that Kara Ali 
was thus proceeding into the 
lion’s den. They met a patrol, 
the Black Captain again breathed 
the pass-word — it acted as a talis- 
man— and our travellers were 
allowed to continue their way 
without molestation. 

Presently they reached an inn, 
the door of which was standing 
open, and Kara AH ordered his 
men to halt there and await his 
return. He then proceeded on- 
ward with Joan, and in a few 
minutes another Moorish patiol 
was encountered. 

“By the prophet i ’tis Kara Ali, 
the Black Captain;” exclaimed 
38' 
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the officer in command of the 
constabulary force, and to whom 
it appeared that the bandit was 
personally known, “Here’s a 
prize 1 — and whai a treat to 
behold him gibbetted at the 
tournament.” 

Thus speaking, the officer 
grasped Kara Ali by the arm, 
while the patrol closed in around 
him and Joan to prevent them 
from making their escape. But 
the Black Captain breathed the 
pass-word in the officer’s ear, and 
the effect was instantaneous. 

“ On our heads be it to obey 
that sign I” exclaimed the officer. 
“ Stand back, comrades,” 

And Kara Ali, accompanied by 
Joan, was suftered to pass un- 
molested. 

Our heroine had entertained 
serious thoughts of appealing to 
one of these patrols for protection 
against the Black Captain whom 
she purported to accuse of carry- 
ing her off by force and coercing 
her to follow him. But wonder 
had by this time completely taken 
the place of alarm and misgiving 
in her soul, and she was resolved 
to allow the adventure to pursue 
its own course without interrup- 
tion or hindrance on her part. 
She therefore continued to ride 
on in company with the bandit, 
who maintained a profound 
silence. 

Presently they turned oat of a 
wide street which they had been 
pursuing, into a narrow one, and 
at the bottom they began to skirt 
a very high wall. In a few minutes 
they stopped at a low door, and 
Kara Ali, leaping from his horse, 
assisted Joan to dismount. Then 
he knocked three times with the 
handle of his dagger, and the 
door was opened by two colossal 
Africans, black as night, and 
dressed in the gorgeous apparel 
worn by the slaves of the 
wealthiest orders. 

The Black Captain whispered 
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the pass-word, the slaves bowed— 
and one of them immediately 
took charge oi the horses. Joan 
was then requested to enter. But 
she now hesitated. Misgivings 
sprang up thickly once moie in 
her bosom — and the tremendous 
thought struck her that she was 


blushed with a ruddier glow, 
Fountains played in crystal 
basins; and one immense lamp, 
with a globe of pink glass, 
diffused a roseate lustre through- 
out the place. 

From this delicious scene Joan 
and Kara Ali were conducted by 



ante-room gorgeously fnrnisked, 
but dimly lighted. 

Follow me/* said the African 
fla?et who had remaiEed-— the 
olher having led away the steeds. 

CoEvinced that resistance and 
remoussrance weie alike vain, 
aad bitlerly, bitterly regretting 
liaat her loraantic love of adven- 
ture liad hindered her from ap- 
pealing to the patrol for pro- 


transfixed her to the spot with 
mingled amazement, bewilder 
ment, and awe. 


CHAPTER XLIX* 

THE MISSION ACCOMPLISHED. 

QM ALL wonder was it that Joan 
^ Giiberius should thus have 





carpet woven to represent a of the mighty Abdu rabman, King 
battle- scene betwixt Moors and of the Moors. 


Christiansj and in which the latter She turned, however, to inquire 
were of course shown to be flying of the African slave who had con- 
^ from their Moslem enemies. This ducted her thither, whether her 
'* magnificent specimen of textile surmise was correct ; but he had 
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gayest hues. — and the door was closed behind 

Between the crystal pillars stood her. 
alabaster vases filled with flowers, Gathering all her self-posses- 
which seemed to have been chosen sion to her aid, she advanced with 



of the purest marble, white as ala* with his Ministers relative to the 
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was tke Grand Vizier, or Prime 
Minister, of the Kingdom ; and 
the three who were posted on the 
monarch’s left, were the Chief 
Councillors of State. 

When Joan prostrated herself 
at the foot of the throne, the 
Grand Vizier said, “ Who art 
thou, woman? and what requirest 
thou of the King ?” 

“ I was brought hither by a per- 
son who waits in the ante-room,” 
replied our heroine. 

“ And who is that person?” de- 
manded the Grand Vizier. 

“Kara AH, commonly known as 
the Black Captain,” was the re- 
sponse. 

“ Kara Ali— the bandit chief !” 
exclaimed Abdu-rahman, now 
breaking silence. Then, without 
a moment’s hesitation, he made a 
signal for his ministers and slaves 
to withdraw. 

The tacit command was im- 
mediately obeyed, the Grand 
Vizier, the three councillors, and 
the ten black slaves quitted the 
hall by a door which opened be- 
hind the throne— and our heroine 
remained alone with King Abdu- 
rahman. 

“ Rise, Christian woman,” said 
the monarchj “and tell me where- 
fore thou hast been, brought 
hither.” 

“ I was on my way to Cordova, 
great King,” answered Joan, as 
she now stood with modest dig- 
nity in the royal presence ; “ and 
should of my own accord have 
besought an audience of your 
majesty. But I was seized upon 
by Kara Ali— captured — torn 
away from my friends— and 
brought forcibly hither.” 

"This treatment which you 
have experienced, Christian,” said 
Abdu-rahman, in a mild tone, 
“ can be readily accounted for, 
and shall be explained piesently. 
In the meantime, hast thou no 
token to display unto me— no sign 
to exhibit?" 


“ Behold, great sovereign 1” ' 
answered Joan : and taking the 
ruby ring from her bosom, she 
presented it on bended knee to 
the Moorish monarch. 

Abdu-rahman took it with evi- 
dent impatience ; and examining 
it minutely, he muttered half^. 
aloud expressions of pleasure, 
surprise, and comment. 

“Allah is great 1 his ways aie 
wonderful 1 Yes— this is indeed 
my father’s ring- bestowed upon 
one whom he had sworn to 
portect and defend. And that 
one still lives ! Allah is great— 
and Mohammed is his prophet 1 1 
understand the meaning of the 
token : my mind is enlightened 
as to its significancy. Wonderful 1 
wonderful 1 And he still lives! 
The pledge of a father is like a 
heritage unto a son: what the sire 
hath promised, the child is bound 
to fulfil. The message conveyed 
by this ring, is like the voice of 
my sire speaking from the tomb ! ^ 
Maledictions be upon me if I ' 
accomplish not my bounden duty 
in this respect I Yes — ’tis my 
father’s ring— his name is upon it. 
Blessed be the name of my father 
— may his ashes repose in peacel” 

Ihus murmured Abdu-rahman 
the Second as he scrutinised the 
jewel which bore the name of 
Abdu-rahman the First. 

As Joan caught these niutter- 
ings, which were loud enough to 
reach her ears, she marvelled 
what their meaning could be. 
Nor less did she resolve in her 
mind the secret instructions 
given her in writing by the old 
man of Calatrava Casilp.— 
especially that portion which pre- i 
saged the nature of the reception 
she was to expect at the hands of 
the Moorish king. 

” He Hiill question youupon many 
things : and you uiil observe m mys" 
tery and practise no reserve uith 
Mm, but uoill answer truthfully and 
candidly, describing facts and cir- 
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cuntsiances as they haw occurred. 
By so doing you will find favour in 
his sight ; and he will treat you 
even as a brother should regard a 
sister, with a delicate consideration 
and a holy friendship. You will like- 
wise he restored to freedom forth- 
with." 

Such was the particular passage 
in the secret instructions given 
by the old roan of Calatrava 
Castle, and which Joan now 
hastily revolved in her memory 
while King Abdu-rahtnan was ex- 
amining the Jewel which had 
evidently inspired him with so 
deep an interest. 

Whether the promises held 
forth m that passage were now to 
be fulfilled, would soon be decid- 
ed ; but from _ the demeanour 
which the Moorish monarch had 
already shown towards her, our 
heroine augured favourably in 
that respect. 

“ Tell me, Christian lady,” said 
the king, at length addressing 
himself once more to our heroine, 
” what is thy name— who thou 
art — and how thou earnest by this 
ring ?” 

“ My name is Joan Gilbertus,” 
was the reply! “i am of the 
middle station in life ; and al- 
though my parents were English, 

1 am a native of Germany, That 
ring was entrusted to me by an 
old man whom I encountered 
under peculiar circumstances at 
Calatrava Castle.” 

“ Relate those circumstances,” 
said the king, in a kind and en- 
couraging manner. 

Our heroine accordingly de- 
tailed with much minuteness all 
those incidents which occurred at 
Calatrava Castle, and with which 
the reader is acquainted. She 
Omitted nothing— extending her 
explanations to all that she had 
heard and seen in the mysterious 
chambers, and describing how 
she was led to take Algenora’s 
place in the procession of virgins. 


She likewise narrated the manner 
in which Kara Ali had carried her 
off from the ranks of that pio- 
cession-"how she had subsequent- 
ly remained for some time m the 
company of Gonzalez Andujar — 
and bow she had been captured 
at Don Roderick’s Tower and 
borne away a second time by the 
bandit chieftain. 

The king listened with the pro- 
foundest attention to her narra- 
tive: and when she had brought 
it to a conclusion, he remained 
buried for some minutes in deep 
thought. 

“ You have eveiy reason to be- 
lieve that the old man of whom 
you have spoken,” said his majes- 
ty, again addressing Joan, ” is a 
prisoner in Calaliava Castle?” 

‘T heard that assurance from 
his own lips,” answered our 
heroine. “ He likewise made the 
same statement to Senora Tudeia 
in the conversation which took 
place between them and which I 
have already recited to our 
majesty.” 

“ But if, as you have told me, 
lady, this Senora Tudeia was ena- 
bled to penetrate so easily into 
the apartments occupied by the 
old man, how is it that he cannot 
with equal felicity issue thence ?” 

“I received no explanation 
upon the point which your 
majesty mentions,” observed 
Joan : “ but I should imagine that, 
strictly speaking, the venerable 
patriarch is rather a prisoner 
within the castle itself, than in 
those secret apartments. It would 
be impossible for him to escape 
from the fortalice, without the 
knowledge or connivance of the 
warder Rodrigo.” 

” You say, Christian lady,” con- 
tinued the monarch, ‘‘that thb 
mighty champion, Gonzalez 
Andujar, is coming to Coidova to 
break a lance at our tourna- 
ment ?” 

“Having escaped the treache- 
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rous designs of tlie bandit 
captain/’ responded Joan, ** I 
ka¥e every reason to believe ibat 
the General roust have continued 
his journey hither/^ 

“ We lieve heard of his great 
exploits/' remarked the king, 
“ and shall know how to give the 
CtrisfaiE hero a itting welcome 
more especially, inasmuch 
as he has behaved so chivalrously 
and nobly towards yourself. 
But I Of/e you some explanation, 
iadf , for this last ouii age which 
you personally have experienced 
at the hands of Kara Ali. Oa the 
arrival of the procession of 
Christian ¥irgins at my palace, 
I heard from the lips of a certain 
damsel named Isabella Kosas 

if 

“Poor Isabella 1” murmured 
Joau. 

“ The damsel is safe, and has 
been well and honourably cared 
for,” observed the king, over- 
hearing the remark. “ You shall 
see her if such interview will 
afford you any gratification.” 

“It would please me much, 
great monarch,” exclaimed Joan. 
“ During she few hours ot our 
acquaintanceship. I conceived an 
affection for that amiable young 
lady.” 

“Has not a rumour reached 
you, that a certain Christian 
damsel requires a champion to 
appear on her behalf at the forth- 
coming tournament f” said the 
king. 

“ Such a rumour had indeed 
reached Valladolid ere I left that 
city,” replied Joan. “ And the 
Christian damsel — ” 

“Is none other than Isabella 
Rosas,” observed Abdu rahman, 
ayith a smile. 

“Oh I then your Majesty may 
rest assured that a champion shall 
appear in her behalf 1” exclaimed 
Joan, her thoughts, instantane* 
onsly settling upon the noble- 
hearted Gonasalez Aadujar. 


“ Be it so,” said the king, easily 
penetrating the idea which had 
suddenly sprung up in Joan's 
brain. “And were the outlaw 
of the Sierras to refuse to break a 
lance in the cause of Isabelia 
Rosas,” he continued, with a smile 
of still more friendly blandness, 
“ you yourself would not hesitate 
to buckle oa your armour and 
appear in the lists. For now that 
I recall my recollections,^ Joan is 
the name of the heroine who 
fought so valiantly beneath the 
walls of Valladolid : and the share 
which you took brave Christian 
lady, in those two conflicts which 
preceded the fall of the city, is 
the only incident which you ere 
now omitted from your otherwise 
minutely told narrative.” 

Joan blushed and cast down her 
eyes: she blushed, with the true 
bashfulness of woman, to be even 
reminded that she was a heroine. 

“ But I have omitted the expla- 
nations which I promised, and 
which so intimately regard your- 
self,” resumed the King. “I was 
about to tell you that from cer- 
tain statements made to me by 
Isabella Rosas, I became aware of 
the fact that Algenora Tudela’s 
place had been taken in the pio* 
cession by a lady wrho possessed a 
peculiar ring which she was anxi- 
ous to display before my eyes. I 
had already been informed that 
this lady was carried off by ban- 
ditti; the principal matron ac- 
quainted me with that circum- 
stance — and there was every 
reason to believe that Kara Ali 
was the author of the outrage. In 
consequence, therefore, of the in- 
telligence gleaned from Isabella 
Rosas, I despatched a secret mes- 
senger to the Black Captain, 
charging him to deliver up to me 
the lady whom he had abducted 
from the procession. My messen- 
ger succeeded in finding Kara 
Ali ;-^but the lady was no longer 
in his power. Thereupon my 
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messenger assured him that un- 
less he instituted a successful 
searcu aft^r iieri he need expect 
BO forbearance aor mercy at my 

hands. Terrified at the threat 
he promised to obey, My mes- 
senger commanded him, in case 
he should succeed, to bring the 
lady direct to Cordova, and to 
escort her hither himself so as to 
make sure that she reached her 
destination. To aid him in the 
full and complete carrying out of 
this enterprise, and so prevent 
any hindrance or impediment, 
the password for the present 
month was duly made known by 
_my messenger to Kara Ali ; and 
instructions were moreover given 
to ali the slaves belonging to my 
palace, to the effect that any lady 
whom Kara Ali might conduct 
hither, should be immediately led 
into my presence. You therefore 
perceive, lady, that this last appa- 
rent outrage which you have ex- 
perienced at the hands of the 
Black Captain, originated in the 
instructions which I had trans- 
mitted to him. But I am prepared 
to make you ali possible amends 
for that rude treatment ; and it is 
likewise my purpose to reward 
you for the readiness with which 
you undertook the commission 
entrusted to you by the old man 
of Calatrava Castle. On all these 
matters, however, I shall reflect 
on a more fitting occasion. For 
the rest of this night you will do 
well to share the chamber of your 
young Mend Isabella Rosas ; and 
early in the morning I will cause 
inquiries to be made whether 
General Andujar and his compa- 
nions have as yet reached Gor- 
dota.’’ 

Having thus spoken, the king 
dapped his hands— and one of 
the blank slaves glided into the 
hall from the door behind the 
throne, 

*' Conduct this lady to the 
mother of the harem/’ said his 


majesty ; “ with my commands to 
the effect that she be lodged with 
^e Christian damsel. Isabella 
K.osas. Let her receive the kind- 
est treatment and the highest 
consideration; and let no gossip- 
ping tongue venture to prate or 
prattle concerning her presence 
m the palace— for it is as a sister 
that I regard her i” 

The slave bowed till his fore- 
head touched the steps of the 
l^hrone ; and our heroine express- 
ed her gratitude to the king for 
the generous courtesy which he 
observed towards her. She then 
followed the slave from the hall, 
and after traversing several 
spacious apartment and thread- 
ing numerous corridors, thev 
rpched the division of the palace 
already described as the harem. 

The slave aroused the matronly 
Ayesha from ber slumbers— for 
It was now midnight: but when 
She heard the instructioas sent 
from Abdu-rahman, she kissed 
Joan upon either cheek with the 
most marked respect. Refresh- 
ments were offered : but our 
heroine refused them— for she 
was sinking with weariness: andi 
the mother of tL-t hrrem accord- 
ingly conductt/ 'her to the 
elegantly-furnisl chamber oc- 
cupied by Isabella Rosas. 

This being the eve of the 
tournament, the young maiden 
was unable to sleep. She had 
not as yet closed her eyes once 
although two hours had elapsed 
since she retired to rest : for she 
was tortured by conflicting hopes 
and fears relative to her own 
fate. 


A lamp diffused 


its mellow 


lustre through the chamber j 
and she was reclining in her 
voluptuous couch which scarcely 
seemed a bed of down to the 
anxious girl, in her soul’s pro- 
found restlessness. 

When the door was slowly 
opened and our heroine 
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Bsljered in by the raotlier of the 
harem, Isabella could scarcely 
believe her eyes 

She btaitsd up—gazed—Diessed 
her li=^nfl to her b''om' in order lO 
collect her thoughts— then ^azed 
again — and et;U fancied that she 
must be labouring under the in- 
fluence of a ViSion 

The matronly Ayeshya retiied 
—and our heroine remained alone 
with Isabella. 

Then, when the latter was 
clasped in the arms of the warm- 
hearted Joan, she no longer be- 
lieved that she was deluded by a 
dieara: but she welcomed her 
visitor with all ardour of one who 
has longed for the solace of a 
companion, and who at length 
obtains the object of her desire. 

Nor was Joan slow in giving 
Isabella the assurance that a war- 
rior would be forthcoming at the 
proper time to do battle on her 
behali ; and when she continued 
to observe that this champion 
would probably be the mighty 
Gonzalez Andujar, Isabella clasp- 
ed her hands in an ecstasy of 
gratitude and joy— exclaiming 
while tears ran down her cheeks, 
“Then I am sa^Oi ! I am saved !” 


CHAPTER L 

THE KING AND THE BANDIT, 

'yy'E must now return to the 
' ^ magnifleent hail where we 
left King Abdu-rahtnan. 

Soon after Joan Gilbertus had 
withdrawn under thr* guidance of 
the black slave, the monarch 
clapped his hands a second time 
— another sable attendant made 
his appearance— and the king 
ordered Kara Ali to be brought 
Into his presence. This command 
was immedialey obeyed, Jtnd in a 
few moments the bandit-chief 
was kneeling at the feet of his 
sovereign. 


“ Dost thou not tremble to find 
thyself here, detestable robber ?“ 
demanded the king, in a stern 
tone 

“I should tremble, most power- 
ful monarch,” replied the Black 
Captain, lifting up his bead, but 
still remaining on his knees, “had 
I not your majesty’s royal word, 
vouchsafed to me through your 
majesty’s messenger, to the effect 
that my personal safety should be 
guaranteed while visiting Cor- 
dova upon this special matter.” 

“Bat as thou settest the law at 
naught,” exclaimed the king, 
scarcely able to repress a smile 
at the bandit’s assurance, “how 
thinkest thou that I shall preserve 
faith with thee?” 

“Your majesty is above the law, 
and would not therefore con- 
descend to trample upon it,” was 
Kara All’s ready manner : 
“whereas I am under the law and 
feel its yoke somewhat irksome.” 

“Thou hast long ago flung off 
that yoke, robber that thou art !” 
exclaimed the king, 

“And yet, in my wayward avo- 
cations,’’ observed the Black Cap- 
tain, “I have not lost sight of my 
duty and respect towards your 
majesty.” 

“By the prophet I he throws 
this in our teeth," cried Abdu- 
rahman stroking his beard— 
which was a sure sign of the 
royal displeasure.” 

“Allah forbid that I should be 
guilty of any impropriety towards 
so meiciful a monarch!” exclaim- 
ed Kara Ali. “But if in self-de- 
fence, I ventured to allude the 
fact that I have more than once 
had honour and satisfaction of 
transmitting to your majesty’s 
coffers the treasures dug up in 
some ruined tower or dilapidated 
monastery——” 

' The bandit speaks truly 1” in- 
terrupted the king. “Yes— you 
have somewhat atoned thus far 
for your manifold transgressions; 
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but of late years your exploits 
have grown so desperate and 
your plunderings so extensive, 
that your name is a terror to my 
subjects throughout the country, 
Mark well, Kara Ali, what I am 
about to say — so that you may 
die peaceably and be buried with 
your head on your shoulders, 
when your lease of life runs out.” 

‘‘I can assure your majesty that 
nothing would grieve me more 
than the prospect of being buried 
without a head,” returned Kara 
AIL 

“Did I fancy that you were 
jesting in an unseemly manner, 
vile robber,” said the king, “f 
would order the slave master to 
inflict a thousand blows of the 
bastinado upon the soles of your 
feet. Rise, Kara Ali— and listen 
to the words of your sovereign.” 

The Black Captain made an- 
other salaam, and then rose from 
his knees, assuming the most 
grave and solemn look he could 
possibly put on.” 

“When first I gave you some 
secret encouragement to collect 
a band of troopers,” continued 
Abdu-rahman, “It was with un- 
derstanding that you should 
establish yourself of the northern 
frontiers of the kingdom, so as 
to* harass the Christians of As- 
turias. But you have gradually, 
insidiously, and unlawfully turn- 
ed against your fellow-country- 
men those arms which I suffered 
you to take up in the expect- 
ation that they were to be used 
only against the infidel dogs of 
Spaniards. What have you to 
say in answer to all this ?” 

“Most powerful monarch,” re- 
turned the Black Captain, “I have 
much to urge in self-defence and 
proper extenuation. The license 
which your majesty granted me, 
in the origin, to form a free 
band, as the term is, upon the 
frontier, naturally exposed me to 
much temptation in divers ways, 
34 


The habit of plundering a Chris- 
tian gradually rendered me so 
indifferent as to the creed or 
nation of the person plundered, 
that when Christian travellers 
were lacking, I was fain to levy 
contributions upon Moors. Then 
the excitement of despoiling a 
Christian Church or two in As- 
turias, prompted me to practise 
the same towards some poor 
mosque in your majesty’s do- 
minions.” 

“Some poor mosque i” echoed 
the king, angrily. “You have 
plundered a dozen rich ones in 
your time. But treat not the 
matter with levity, Kara Ali. You 
are now safe and secure in the 
possession of my loyal guaranteeJ 
you are bold in the conviction 
that you will depart hence un- 
injured as you came. Take 
heed, however, for the future. 
Report saith that your band is 
large — that its sections are posted 
in various parts— that you have 
many stations and strongholds— 
and that your steeds are nume- 
rous almost beyond counting. My 
vizier has more than once threat- 
ened to break up this formidable 
organization which you have 
so extensively ramified ; but, con- 
sidering that you have done the 
State some service by your 
predatory incmsions into As- 
turias, and by the treasures which 
you have from time to time 
poured in our coffers, I have 
hitherto stayed his hand. There 
is however, a limit to all human 
patience; and that limit has now 
occurred to mine. Presuming 
upon my forbearance, you carried 
your audacity to such an extent, 
as to assail the procession of As- 
turian Virgins.” 

“ But your Majesty has granted 
me a free pardon in that respect,” 
said Kara Ali, “on condition that 
I brought the lady so carried off 
into your royal presence, I have 
done so.” 
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“-Nor shall I forfeit my word,” 
exclaimed the King: “ but I thus 
choose to refer to the past, in 
order to give you salutary warn- 
ing for the future. Are you re- 
solved to take that warning?” 

“Henceforth your majesty 
shall hear of no complaints con- 
cerning me,” responded the 
Black Captain: “on the contrary, 
your royal tseasury shall be be- 
nefitted by my researches 
amongst the old ruins which 
abound in the country.” 

“And those researches may also 
extend as much as you choose to 
the inidels’ dwellings on the 
frontiers,” added the Monarch, 
with a signiScant look. “And 
now hear me, Kara Ali— for I am 
about to reveal unto your ears 
certain intelligence which I have 
not e ven yet communicated to the 
grand-vizier. It is my intention 
to declare war against Astuiias; 
and immediately after the tourna- 
ment my armies shall be set in 
motion.” 

“These are glorious tidings, 
great king!” ejaculated Kara Ali. 
“A thousand scimitars will flash 
forth at my command. Grant, 
then, the Black Captian’s tioop 
shall serve as a scouring party to 
prepare the way for your 
majesty’s hosts.” 

"I accept this proof of your al- 
legiance, Kara Ali,” said the king; 
“and on condition that you fulfil 
your proposal, will I draw a veil 
over the past.” 

“Will your majesty deign to 
inform your slave how he may 
testify his devotion ?” asked 
the Black Captain: “and inas- 
much as my men are un- 
rivalled at a foray and are espe- 
cially active in a , district that 
promises some reward for their 
exertions, I beseech your majesty 
to command me to invade the 
richest and most populous provin* 
cesof Asturias." 

“So far from being enabled, in 


the first instance, to gratify you 
and your brave men in this re- 
spect,” answered the king, “lam 
about to engage you in a special 
service the scene of which lies in 
the wildest and most deseited 
portions of the Asturian realm 
But if_ you will thereby lack 
immediate oppoitunities of plun- 
der, you shall be indemnified as 
soon afterwards as possible.” 

“With this gracious promise I 
must content myself,” observed 
Kara Ali, “ And now, what is 
the service wherein your majesty 
proposes to engage me ?” 

“The tournament, and other 
entertainments will last three 
days,” coutinued Abdu rahman; 

and on the third evening my 
heralds will make proclamation 
of war against Asturian. Within 
the shortest possible delay, there- 
fore, after such proclamation, 
must you repair with your gallant 
band to the Sierra de Oca and 
take possession of the Castle of 
Calatrava. This exploit will fae 
easy of accomplishment, inas- 
much as it is indifferently guard- 
ed, even if there be within its 
precincts any garrison capable 
ot firing a single arrow in its 
ucfsECQ, But slsould you ©u** 
counter any resistance, you will 
lay close siege to the fortress— 
mvest it on every side— and thus 
maintain the beleaguering until 
the march of my royal armies 
shall allow me to send a detach- 
ment to your aid.” 

“Upon my head be it to obey 
your majesty’s pleasure,” ex- 
claimed Kara Ali. “But if J 
succeed in capturing the castle at 
once, and the cellars, butteries, 
ana larders should prove well 
stored, your majesty need observe 
no particular haste in sending a 
reinforcement thither. My brave 
fellows will not grow tired of their 
quarters.” 

“One word more relative to 
this enterprise which I am ea- 



POPE JOAN 


267 


trusting to thee, Kara Ali,” said 
tlie king. “ On making yourself 
master of Caiatrava Castle, you 
will discover an old man in cer- 
tain secret and well- protected 
chambeis.” 

“And doubtless your majesty 
wishes me to hang him up as an 
example, on the highest gibbet 
ever erected at the fortress ?” ob- 
served Kata Ali. 

“ Put not words into my mouth, 
nor venture to interpret my ideas 
after thine own wrong-headed fa- 
shion,” said Abdu rah man, stern- 
ly, “So far from injuring a single 
hair of the old man’s head, thou 
wilt treat him with all possible re- 
spect — kiss his hand — prostrate 
rhysslf before him— and assign 
him as a lodgment the richest 
apartments in the castle. Thou 
wilt also tell him that King Abdu- 
rahman has received his token, 
and will shortly arrive with great 
armies to do his behest. But until 
the moment that thou Sndest thy- 
self in the presence of this venei- 
abie old man, thou wilt keep 
secret the instructions which I 
have given thee concerning him. 
Dost thou comprehend me, Kara 
Ali ?— and wilt thou obey ?” 

“I comprehend— and will obey,” 
answered the Black Captain. ‘ Has 
your majesty any farther instruc- 
tions to give your slave ?” 

“ None. You may retire,” was 
the response. 

“Before I leave your majesty’s 
august presence,” said Kara Ali, 
again falling upon his knees, 
“ grant me one boon— a boon 
which I crave most earnestly ?” 

“ Speak !’ exclaimed Abdu-rah- 
man. “But beware lest thou askest 
aught which 1 may not grant con- 
sistently with my own honour and 
the love of justice.” 

" The boon I implore at your 
majesty’s hands,” said Kara Ali, 
“ can be easily accorded. It is to 
the eflect that I may not be com- 
pelled to leave your royal city of 


Cordova until after the tourna- 
ment. A few of ray brave men 
have accompanied me hither, and 
to-morrow, at sunrise, they shall 
depart for the special purpose of 
visiting ali the strongholds and 
haunts of my band, so as to effect 
a general muster of the various 
divisions in one point. Ten days 
hence the entire troop of one 
thousand strong shall be assem- 
bled at the rallying-place near 
Buytrago, where I will join them; 
— and thence will I lead the 
gallant squadron into the passes 
of the Sierra de Oca. The boon 
that I crave will therefore involve 
no loss of valuable time.” 

“ Be it, then, as thou sayest,” 
observed the king, after a few 
moment’s reflection. “ Thy boon 
is granted — and thou hast my 
permission to remain at Cordova 
until after the tournament.” 

The Black Captain bowed his 
head down to the marble step, 
and then retired from the pre- 
sence of the Moorish sovereign. 


CHAPTER LI 

ABDU-RAHMAN’S TREATMENT 
OF JOAN, 

WHEN Joan and Isabella 
^ Rosas awoke in the morn- 
ing, they found the motherofthe 
herem standing by their couch ; 
and, after the most respectful 
salutations, Ayesha informed our 
heroine that, in pursuance of in- 
quiries instituted by the king’s 
command, it had been ascertained 
that General Andujar and his 
companions had arrived in the 
middle of the night at Cordova, 
An intimation had been given to 
them to the effect that Joan was 
safe in the royal palace and would 
join them presently at the hostel 
where they were staying. 
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Out heroine was much delight- 
ed at the inteiligence which she 
thus received from the mother of 
the harem ; and at the same time 
she felt deeply grateful towards 
the Moorish sovereign on account 
of so much generous forethought 
and interest on her behalf. 

Ayesha then proceeded to re- 
mind Isabella Rosas that she must 
apparel herself in a Stting man- 
ner to appear at the tournament; 
and the goodhearted woman ex- 
pressed, with much sincerity, her 
earnest hope not only that a 
champion would appear in the 
maiden’s cause, but that he would 
likewise prove successful in the 
encounter. Tears trickled down 
Isabella’s cheeks, but a smile 
shone through those tears when 
she met the glance of encourage- 
ment and deep meaning which 
Joan threw upon her, 

The mother of the harem now 
retired from the chamber, and in 
a few moments six beautiful 
Moorish slaves entered. Having 
assisted Joan and Isabella to put 
on some light apparel, they con- 
ducted them to the adjacent bath-^ 
rooms, and while the ceremony 
of ablution was performed in 
perfumed water, an unseen band 
played several soft and delightful 
airs. 

Meantime, while Joan was still 
enjoying the luxury of the bath, 
the slaves exhibited before her 
eyes a large assortment of elegant 
costumes in the Christian style; 
and when she declared that she 
should prefer resuming her own 
plain apparel, they gently re- 
monstrated against a decision 
which would lead the king to 
suppose that she rejected the 
attentions that were shown her 
by his express command. Feeling 
that she bad no right to ojEFend a 
monarch who was treating her 
with an honourable courtesy, Joan 
sufiered her scruples to be over- 
ridden by the persuasion of the 


Moorish damsels; and she accord- 
ingly selected the plainest of the 
very handsome dresses submitted 
for her choice. 

But scarcely had she thus fixed 
upon a garb, when the slaves 
exhibited several caskets of 
jewels, each casket being alone 
worth a monarch’s ransom. Our 
heroine was again compelled to 
make her selection, and notwith- 
standing she chose the one that 
appeared to be of the least value, 
its possession nevertheless ren- 
dered her immensely rich in a 
moment. 

On issuing from the bath, she 
had to submit to the ordeal of the 
toilette— a process which she 
would much rather have perform- 
ed for herself. 

The slaves combed out her long, 
luxuriant brown hair, applying to 
it a fragrant oil which enchanced 
its natural lustre. 

They arranged it also in the 
manner most becoming the hand- 
some countenance which it adorn- 
ed, and they compelled Joan to 
survey in the miiror the results 
of their skill, little suspecting how 
small an amount of genuine 
female vanity entered into the 
composition of her mind. 

They then proceeded to array 
her fine form in the garments 
which she had chosen ; and they 
evidently felt delight in setting 
forth her beauty to its utmost 
advantage. 

A dark velvet tunic, richly em- 
broidered, now displayed her ad- 
mirable proportions, revealing 
just enough of the shoulders and 
the bosom to show the natural 
fairness of her skin, and that the 
slight hue of brpwn upon the 
cheeks was the effect of exposure 
to the sun, 

The long skirt, of silken texture 
and dark colour, well in soch 
folds as to develop the sweeping 
length and fine symmetry of 
those limbs which that gaiasut 
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aevertheless concealed, and the 
feet were imprisoned in shoes of 
the finest morocco. 

When thus arrayed, the jewels 
were distributed about her person. 
A tiara of diamonds shone upon 
her brow— a string of pearls, of a 
size and purity such as she had 
never seen before, circled her 
neck— bracelets weie fastened 
upon her wrists— and a star of 
gleaming gems was attached to a 
loop of her dress on either 
shoulder. 

Then, a velvet cap, with a plume 
of white feathers, fastened by a 
diamond clasp, and having" a 
black veil of the richest lace 
pending to the side, was placed 
upon her head in such a manner 
as to cover the tiara without dis- 
turbing it, 

Lastly, a cincture, or belt of 
crimson velvet, was tied loosely 
round her waist: and a massive 
gold chain attached thereto in the 
form of a loop, sustained a dagger 
the handle of which was coral set 
with precious stones. 

The toilette being thus complet- 
ed, Joan was conducted into an 
apartment where the table was 
spread with all kinds of delicacies. 
There she was immediately joined 
by Isabella E,osas,on whose person- 
al appearance similar pains had 
evidently been bestowed, with the 
exception that the jewels which 
decorated her apparel were not 
so costly as those worn by our 
heroine. 

The mother of the harem now 
made hetr appearance again ;and 
after complimenting both Isabella 
ind Joan upon their natural 
charms and the beauty of their 
toilettes, she seized an opportuni- 
ty to whisper a few words in the 
ear of the latter. 

"The king, when once pledged 
to a particular course,” she said, 
“never retreats from his word. 
He has declared that Isabella 
lanst submit to the chance of a 


joust at the tournment, and he 
cannot alter his decision. Other- 
wise, he would at once lesfore 
her unconditionally to freedom, 
for your sake. But his Majesty 
has ordeied that eveiy care and 
attention should be lavished upon 
her toilette, so as to enhance her 
personal beauty to a degree that 
will ensure the appearance of a 
champion in the cause of one so 
eminently lovely.” 

Joan received these assurances 
as another proof of Abdu- 
rahman’s generous courtesy and 
friendly feeling towards herself, 
and in all these manToId atten- 
tions she saw the complete fulfil- 
ment of the promises held out 
in the secret instructions given 
her by the old man of Calatrava 
Castle, But who could this old 
man be, that even from the living 
tomb in which he was confined he 
was enabled to exercise so potent 
an influence upon the mighty 
Abdu-rahman ? This question, 
which Joan could not help putting 
to heiself more than once, in- 
volved some mystery that at pre- 
sent defied all conjecture. 

When Isabella and Joan had 
partaken of some refreshment, — 
delicious music playing the while 
in a neighbouring corridor, — they 
were conducted by the mother of 
the harem to one of the inner 
courtyards of the palace: and 
there they beheld two milkwhite 
palfreys splendidly caparisoned. 
Twelve African male slaves were 
in attendance; and six porters 
were standing a little apart, each 
laden with a large packet enve- 
loped in a costly shawl, 

' Ayesha now observed that Isa- 
bella Rosas was to be consigned 
to Joan’s care and remain with 
her during the three days of the 
tournment,— the mother of the 
harem adding that his Majesty 
did not even require our heroine 
to pledge herself against her 
young friend’s escape, the strict- 
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est reliance being placed in the 
honour and good faith of them 
both. IsaVila was oi^erjojedto 
find that she was not to be sepa- 
rated fioffi Joan ; and the latter 
beheld in t'lis proceeding another 
touching proof of Abdu-rahman’s 
goodness towards her. 

The two ladies now mounted 
the palfteys provided for them, 
the gates were thrown open — and 
an escoit of the royal guards was 
found waiting outside to conduct 
them to their destinatica. Tae 
African slaves followed on foot— 
as did also the porters with their 
burthens. 

The street into which the pro- 
cession emerged was crowded 
with pcisons of both sexes and 
ail nations, who were hurrying 
onward to the place where the 
tournament was to be held. But 
they all stopped to behold the 
brilliant spectacle that thus burst 
upon their view. And so intent 
was their gaze — so audible were 
the expressions of admiration 
which burst from their lips rela- 
tive to the beauty of Joan and 
Isabella — that these two ladies 
covered their countenances with 
their veils. 

Through the ad railing crowd 
did they pass on, until they reach- 
ed the principal hosteliy at Cor- 
dova, where Gonzalez Andujar, 
Berthold, and their followers, had 
taken up their quarters. To be 
brief, in a few minutes our heroine 
was clasped in the arms of her 
—lover ; and when the first effusion 
of joy at this meeting had some- 
what subsided, she presented her 
charming companion Isabella to 
Gonzalez Andujar and Betrhold, 

Explanations of all that had 
passgd since the adventure at 
Eoderiek’s Tower, could not im- 
mediately be exchanged, because 
the six porters had introduced 
themselves into the apartment 
where the meeting took place. 
Depositing their burthens upon 


the floor, they hastily unrolled 
the heavy bales, and revealed all 
kinds of costly articles to the 
eyes of the party. There were 
splendid garments— superb wea- 
pons-handsome jewellery-a mag- 
nificent suit of armour especially 
intended for Gonzalez Andujar — 
flasks of delicious perfume -wines 
and provisions of every sort. 

But what chiefly amazed, and 
even bewildered Joan with the 
munificence of the gift, was that 
all the raiment which had been 
exhibited to her and all tie 
caskets of jewels from which she 
had selected the least valuable 
one, were nowcomprised amongst' 
the presents forwarded by the 
king for her companions and 
herself. 

The porters, having thus 
acquitted themselves of their mis- 
sion, retired fiom the room- 
leaving Gonzalez Andujar, Ber- 
thold, Joan and Isabella, at llbeitv 
to converse upon the various 
matters that were interesting to 
each or all. 


CHAPTER LII 

THE TOURNAMENT. 

T'HE lists for the tournamenl 
were erected in a vast open 
space in the neighbourhood of 
the Moorish palace. 

At one end an enormous plat- 
form was raised, covered with 
the richest carpets, and surmount- 
ed with a canopy of purple 
velvet fringed with gold. On this 
platform a throne was placed, 
and all along the back were se- 
veral galleries, rising amphithea- 
trically, and having lattice-work 
in front of each. These were for 
the accommodation of the ladies 
of the king’s harem. 

On either side of the throne 
were lower seats, for the use of 
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tlie grand vizier^ Ae councillors, 
tlie chief judges, and other 
dignitaries of the state. A numer- 
ous body of black African slaves 
formed a circle about the entire 
eland ; and many of them carsied 
Jars of perfume and burning 
pastilles to render the air 
fragrant. High above the canopy 
floated the green slaodard — that 
emblem of the Mussoiman faith 
under the auspices of which the 
Prophet Mohammed propagated 
his religion with the sword. 

A strong palisade enclosed the 
space in which the tilting was to 
be held. There were four gates 
leading into the arena; and at 
each entrance two heralds were 
stationed, to inquire the names 
of all champions coming to take 
part in the warlike entertainment, 
On a small platform near the 
royal stand a number of mush 
cians were posted, wAile on 
another platform were several 
reserved seats, the object of which 
did not immediately appear to be 
understood by the ciowds which 
had been gathering froraaneaily 
hour. 

We must add that all around 
the lists, save where the stands or 
platforms already mentioned 
were erected, rows of seats were 
arranged as an amphitheatre; and 
as these stood a little back from 
the palisade itself, the interval 
between was allotted for the 
myriads who could not afford to 
pay for seats^ 

In fact, the accommodations 
were as Judicious as they were 
extensive; and as the weath^f was 
resplendently beaulifuli with a 
gentle breeze blowing from the 
adjacent acclivities of the Sierra 
Morena the entertainmeais com- 
menced under the most favour- 
able auspices. 

Shortly before eleven o^ciock 
the champions began to arrive, 
the music on one of the smaller 
platforms playing appropriate 


airs of martial welcome. As each 
champion entered the lists, 
arrayed in complete armoiir, with 
his vizor closed, and attended by 
his squires, he ^ave his nanie to 
the heralds who tn'^ererl it upon 
their tablets to be proclaimed in 
due course. 

The Christian warriors were 
c^'‘iefly distinguished by their 
massive armour, and especially 
by their ciossAandled swords 
and the devices on their shields* 
The Moorish champions were 
generally notable by their lighter 
and more eiegint steel panoply, 
and particularly by their scimi- 
tars, as well as by the crescent 
upon their bucklers and helmets. 
Moreover, the Christian warriors 
were all marshalled at one 
extremity of the lists, and the 
Moorish aspirants on the other* 
There were about fifty on either 
side, and amongst them were 
some of the most renowned 
chieftains in Europe. 

At the same time that the 
champions were thus arriving, 
Isabella Rosas, Joan, and Berthold 
made their appearance, and were 
conducted by some of the king^s 
own slaves, and with every mark 
of respect, to the platform con- 
taining the reserved seats already 
alluded to. 

The two ladies were apparelled 
in the elegant manner described 
in the preceding chapter; and 
their great personal attractionsi 
as well as the richness of their 
costume, excited geneiai admi-^ 
ration on the part: of all who were 
near enough to observe them with 
facility. 

Berthold had put on one of the 
splendid dresses seat by Abdu- 
rahman; and Ms handsome 
though somewhat delicate ap** 
pearance did mt fail to attract 
the notice of the fair sex in the 
immediate vicinage of the reserv- 
ed seats. Kiamil and Malagamba 
were in attendance upon our 
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heroine ; aad the lichness of their 
apparel, setting off their fine 
African countenances and sym- 
metrical forms to the best advan- 
tage, complete the picturesque 
aspect of the interesting group. 

.Several Chiistian and Moorish 
nobles were also accommodated 
with places on the same platform; 
and thus, before the entertain- 
ments began, the reserved seats 
were fully occupied 

Precisely at eleven o’clock a 
flourish of trumpets and clarions 
announced the presence of King 
Abdu-rahman, attended by his 
ministers and great officers of 
state. 

He took his seat upon the 
throne ; and then a dead silence 
ensued-— that profound stillness 
being the Moslem manner of pay- 
ing respect to the monarch. Im- 
mediately after his arrival, a long 
train of beauties, closely veiled, 
passed from the adjacent palace- 
gardens to the latticed galleries 
erected behind the royal plat- 
form ; and as soon as it was 
known that the ladies of the 
king’s harem had thus taken 
their places, the senior herald 
made proclamation that the 
tournament was about to com- 
mence. 

In the first instance, six war- 
riors rode forth from the Christian 
rank in one side of the lists, to 
joust with the same number of 
Moorish champions from the 
martial array on the other side. 

These were chosen on both 
sides according to the order in 
which they had arrived within 
the enclosure, and their names, 
titles, and honours were duly 
published by the heralds. 

As each separate proclamation 
was thus made, the name so an- 
nounced was received with plau- 
dits on the part of the assembled 
multitudes, and by the waving of 
the ladies’ gloves or kerchiefs. 

When the list was concluded. 


the signal was given for the on- 
slaught. 

At the first collision of the 
careering knights the shock was 
deafening, and every beholder 
held his breath in mute suspense. 
Three of the Christian warriors 
rolled upon the ground — while 
not one of the six Moorish cham- 
pions was unhorsed. Now three 
of the latter retired from the 
contest, so that the second tilt 
might be equal; and now the 
trio of Christians who had main- 
tained their seats, spurred their 
steeds along once more to encoun- 
ter the three opposing Moslems. 
The fortune of the contest decid- 
ed in favour of the latter, the trio 
of Christians being all unhorsed 
by the Mussulman lances. 

The six Christians retired from 
the scene of their defeat— while 
the six Moors rode round the 
lists to receive the plaudits of 
the enthusiastic multitude. On 
arriving in presence of the king, 
they bent their plumed heads to 
their saddle-bows ; and Abdu- 
rahman threw them each a 
massive gold chain, of enormous 
value, which they hung round 
their necks over their steel corse- 
lets. 

They then passed on— and, 
bowing gracefully in recognition 
of the applause lavished upon 
them, rode out of the lists. 

The senior herald now made 
proclamation that there would be 
a single lilt between a Christian 
and a Moorish knight, and the 
names announced were welcomed 
with deafening acclaim. 

The joust took place. Three 
times did the champions meet in 
thundering shock— and three 
times were their spears shivered 
against each other’s bucklers. 
They were evidently well match- 
ed— and the excitement created 
by so brilliant a passage-at-arras, 
was immense. 

But at the fourth encounter the 



POPE JOAN 


Christian was thrown heavily shield, denoted the fury of i 
from his howe^ and was borne fray* For a time the CiiristiaD 
‘ ^ the advantagi 

but they presently 
aried“— the supeiio, 
gbtness of the Moor' 
jd— and at the ex 
n liour the Crescen' 
third triuEipli ovei 
.t day. 

ts having subsided 
s assurance that iht 
mrd should not fai' 
t the victors; and whlk 
loorish poriioa of the 
spectators were worked no to £ 
3f 


Cbrislians and 


were to be the victors. 

The twenty-four ^ champions 
were drawn up on either side-^ 
thdr lances in the rest— their 

sf 

P 
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superstitions fear that the Moslem 
star was in the ascenclani and 
that there was a spell upon the 
energies of the Christian chivalry 

d< 


squires were now leading away 
from the immediate scene of the 
conflict— aad the dim of swords 
■ striking 


jiore 
g Hp! 
bat si 
mal 
ig I 
was 
f the 
the 
sei w 

!a front of the stand with the 
reserved seats, was now to be de- 
cided in the next encounter. 

" ' • - ' ,iygg iq,. sastr" ' 
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darsd not draw the veil over her 
LOantenance for fear of the 

uispleasure of the kiiigj ii jia¥iBg 
mm strict commaad that her 
beauty should inspire the heart 
and nerve the arms of the cham- 
pion who rasglit appear to do 
faaltle in her cause* 

^carceIy was the proclamation 
made, when forth from the Chris- 
tiaa lanks rode a warrior arrayed 
in a supeib paaopoly and. mount- 
ed upon a colossal steed. 

High above his towering form 
waved the crimson plumes of his 
heimel, fli'^ough the bars of which 
ms eyes seemed to Sash like light- 
ning. And ^ the king knew full 
weil who I his warrior must be--^ 

11 the armour 

which he himseli had sent that 
morning as a iestimony of admira- 
tion and regard lor so renowned 
a chief. 


time, from thi 
Moorish ranks, did the roya 
champion advance towards thi 
centre of the list?. H» was clac 
in a suit of burnisiiecl armour 
which shone like gold in thi 
refuigeat siiniight; and thi 
piomes that _ waved above hii 
heiinetf as well as the scarf thas 
hung over his shooldeis and thi 
pennon on his quivering lance 
were^ of bright yellow. Iht 
trappings of his coalblack stcec 
were of the same hue; and Ihm 
the wliole appearance of thh 
warrior was resplendent and 
dazzling in |he extreme. His 
lor© was tail and more power' 
Mlf ^ proporlsoaed than the 
Moorish figure in generai, while 
the evu eai firmness of his seat 
the facility with which he manag* 
ed his charger, aad the ease 
displayeci m brandishiiiff his Ions 
I denoted an atnonat of 
Stoll and strength that rendered 
hira no insigmicant opponent. 

U.S* j feabeila Rosas had 

bounded with hope when she be- 
held her Own champion jtide for- 


ward on the one hand ; but that 
heart sank again to the lowest 
profundity of her bosom, like a 
fluttering bird to the bottom of 
its cage, as she marked the for- 
midable appearance of the 
Moslem foe. 

“In the name of the prophet!” 
cried the senior herald, his so- 
norous voice reaching to the most 
distant comer of the immense 
arena, “I do hereby declare and 
make known to all present, that 
the combat now about to lake 
place is not a mere pleasant tilt- 
ing and friendly breaking of 
lances, but a mortal strife be- 
tween two good and gallant 
knights. 1 his conflict is under- 
taken to decide the destiny of 
the fair Christian damsel whose 
seat is yonder. Should the royal 
champion prove victorious, she 
will forthwith enter the harem of 
the high and mighty King Abdu- 
rahman, the greatest of poten- 
tates. But if, oa the other hand, 
her own champion shall bear .. 
away the palm of conquest, he 
will be entitled to dispose of the 
damsel according to his own 
good will and pleasure.” 

The hearid paused for a few 
minutes, daring which all eyes 
wan dered from the two champions 
m the lists to the pale and trem- 
bling Isabella, and thence back 
again to the heroes who were to 
dopatlle to decide her fate. 

In the name of the prophet 1” 
again spoke the herald in his loud- 
est tone: "I ao hereby declare 
aaa make kuowa to all presea I, 
j^at rte good and trusty knight, 
Don Gonzalez Andojar.a chief of 
Asturian notability, doth come 
forward on the side of Cfaristen- 
domas a champion in the cause 
ot t^he lovely damsel, the Seaora 
Isabella Rosas I” 


• X . 4. reuownea 

’'^*?*°*'y\yiifladoltd was received, 
alike by Moor and Christian, with 

an outburst of applause so tre®eh" 
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Oils baaiif for tie affair at Don 
Hoderick^s Tower. 

The trampets sounded^ to the 
cliarge* Eara All dashed his spurs 
into the ades of his colo^sai steed, 
wh^Tfa boie hiui along with a velo- 
citT and a power that seemed ir- 
fesistabie— while Gonzalez Andu- 
Jar scarcely the tioable lo 
impel his cwn uar-horse into a 
mederfiie canter* 

Thousands and. thousands of 
those who thus marked the easy 
indifference or else downright 
scorn with which the Christian 
hero regarded his opponent, were 
snddeaiy struck with the thought 

f'lsal* tflsiG w-ycsc an niWArwAAnm er nAiniw 


spottded the outlaw o£ the Sierras, 
as he struck aside the descending 
scimitar. 

"Thou art deceived in thine 
hope, proud Christian i” exclaim' 
ed the Black Captain, attempting 
a similar stroke with admirable 
dexterity, and throwing into it all 
the energies of his enormous 
physical power. 

“Receive thy complete humilia- 
tion now!” returned Gonzalez 
Andujar. And even while he was 
yet speaking, the scimitar of Kara 
Ali, dashed from its master’s 
hand, was whirling and singing 
through the air. 

TKpti. wirli tlie savava trrowi as 



Captain, stiuck against the vizor voices rent the sky with the 




d from his horse. enthusiasm thus paid to the 

lut, though the fall which he matchless chivalry of Gonzalez 
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espenenced in site earlier part of 
tae proceedings. Moslem after 
Moshm was defeated— the flower 
of Abdu -rah man’s heroes suc- 
cumbeJj as dwarfs in the hands 
of giants, beneatn the strong arm 
of the ojitlaw of the Sierras — and 
when the entertainments of the 
day closed at sunset, the victor 
was complimented by the king, as 
the biavest warrior that ever 
broke a lance in his presence.” 

He was then escorted from the 
lists by the amazed and admiring 
multitudes, Moorish as well as 
Christian ; and with enthusiastic 
shouts did they follow him whom 
they thus appeared to regard as 
a demigod, until he reached the 
hostel whither the tidings of his 
wonderful exploits had preceded 
him. 

And now what warm and elo- 
quent blushes suffused the cheeks 
of the lovely Isabella Rosas, as 
she flung herself at the feet of 
Gonzalez Andujar and endea- 
vojied to shape in words the emo- 
tions of gratitude that filled her 
heart towards her deliverer. 

Barthold and Joan, Kiamii and 
Malagaiinba, stood gazing with 
moistened eyes upon the touching 
scene, and when the Asturian 
hero bent tlown and touched the 
pare forehead of the maiden with 
his lips ere he raised her from her 
knees. Joan threw a significant 
glance at Berthold, as much as to 
sayj 

“ Isabella will become the bride 
of the great and glorious Gonza- 
lez Andujar.” 

The second and third days of 
the tournament well sustained 
the excitement which the first 
had produced throughout the 
city of Cordova, and the Asturian 
hero bore away the laurels of 
every encounter in which he was 
engaged. 

Bat in the evenings of the third 
and last day, when the eatertain- 
raeats were orought to a close, a 
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universal teehag of surprise was 
created by an announcement 
loudly and pompously made by 
the senior herald 

This was to the effect that "the 
high and m'ghty potentate, King 
Abdu rahman the Second, de- 
clared and proclaimed war 
against the King of Asturias, for 
certain reasons and conside- 
rations which hisMoonsh Majesty 
did not then deem fitting to be 
made public.” But the herald 
went on to announce that “ all 
Asturians then travelling or 
sojourning in the Moorish domi- 
nions, should receive full license 
and ample leisure to return into 
their own country ; while those 
Spanish Christians who were 
settled and established at Madrid 
or elsewhere, might, by virtue of 
such domiciliation, continue to 
abide in the Moorish territory, 
under the protection of the laws 
heretofore ” 

This proclamation excited 
general amazement ; and the 
Christians who had arrived at 
Cordova from all parts of Europe 
to behold the martial entertain- 
ments, now hurried their pre- 
parations to return homeward. 

On the morning after the con- 
clusion of the tournament, a party 
of African slaves from the royal 
palace entered the hostel where 
Gonzalez Andujar, his friends, 
and his followers, were also pre- 
paring for immediate departure ; 
and these sable emissaries an- 
nounced themselves as the 
bearers of presents from King 
Abdu-rahraan. 

His Majesty had likewise sent 
an autograph letter to Gonzalez 
Andujar, complimentiug him 
upon his valorous exploits at the 
tournament, and observing that 
inasmuch as it was now probable 
they might shortly meet in the 
battlefield, his Majesty hoped 
they would prove generous ene- 
mies towards each other. 
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Tbe preseats were cliieiy in- 
teBfled for Joan and Isabella 
Rosas, but ttev were several arti- 
dei of value especially addressed 
to Gonzalez x4.adiijaf and Bsr« 
tbold. 

A letter expressive of Iii3 united 
grat iude of the recipients was 
drawn up and despatched to the 
generous Abdu-rahman; and thus, 
laden with proofs of the Moorish 
moEarch s kind feeling and regal 
muaiicence, did our travellers 
lake their departure from the 
City oi Coidova, 

Bat in what manner had her 
interview with the king and the 
accompiishttieat of the mission 
entrusted to her by the patriarch 
of Calafrava Castle»--in what 
manner the reader will ask, had 
all thia advanced the ambitious 
views or lofty aspirations for 
Joan ? 

She knew not — she could not 
comprehend i and it was with 
a feeling bordering upon dis- 
appointment that she thus bade 
farewell to the city of Cordova, 
with its superb mansions, its 
mighty domes, and its countless 
minarets. 

We may novi? observe that King 
Abdu-rahmaa kept his promise 
towaids the Astrologer Alasnam, 
and released him from captivity. 
Bui the reader of the celestial 
signs did not remaia at Cordova 
many hours after his liberation. 

Taking with him all the wealth 
he bad accumuiaied during Ms 
long residence at the Moorish 
Court, he depaited for France, 
where he established himself 
under another name at Paris, and 
reaoiimciiig his empirical profes- 
sion, lived in splendour on the 
fruits of his past imposture* 


CHPTER Liff. 

THE SECOND VISIT TO GALA- 
TRAVA CASTLE. 

^EN days had elapsed since the 
^ tournament at Cordova; and 
it was about nine o^cIock in the 
evening that four persons on 
horseback were wending their 
way up the wild acclivity upon 
the summit of which stood the 
castle of Calatrava. 

Two of the travellers rode a 
short distance in advance. 

These ware Berthold and Joan, 
while the two following in the 
rear were the faithful Kiamil and 
Malaga mfaa, who had altogether 
attached tliemselves to the per- 
sons and become sharers in the 
fortunes of our heroine and her 
lover. 

The declaration of war on the 
part of Abdu rah man against the 
Asturians, had rendered it neces- 
sary for Gonzalez Andujar to 
return to his head-quarters with 
all possible speed— the Journey 
from Cordova back into the 
Christian territory, had therefore 
been promptly executed. But at 
Buytrago, Joan and Berthold, 
accompanied by the two Africans, 
had separated from the oiitlaw’’s 
parly. Important business of a 
peculiar nature was alleged as the 
motive for this proceeding, but 
Joan, with Berthold^s concurrence, 
was anxious to obtain another 
interview with the Old man at 
Calatrava Castle. 

Gonzalez Andujar had besought 
bis friends to accept of the escort 
of a portion of his followers; but 
the proposal was declined for two 
reapns. In the irst place the 
springs and sources of past 
dangers seemed to exist no longer, 
and in the second place Joan and 
BenhoM felt pretty well assured 
that if they appeared at Calatrava 
Castle with a numerous escotti 
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the warder would refuse tiiem 
admittance. They therefore re- 
solved to journey only in the 
companionship of the Africans, 
whom no persuasion would have 
induced to separate from them. 

But as they promised— ’and in- 
deed, hoped and expected— that 
this patting from , Gonzalez 
Andujar and Isabella Rosas would 
be only temporary and brief, they 
requested the chieftain to take 
charge of all the rich presents 
and costly gifts which they had 
received from King Abdu-rah- 
man: and therefore the sumpter- 
horses which were laden with 
those testimonials of Moorish 
munificence, accompanied Gonza* 
lez Andujar’s party towards 
Valladolid. 

But ere we resume the thread 
of our narrative, the reader will 
be anxious to learn how it was 
that Isabella Rosas separated 
from her friend Joan. 

And yet, dull and opaque must 
be the comprehension of the 
reader who cannot picture to him- 
self how the heart of the lovely 


services she had engaged on 
quitting Cordova, thus accompani- 
ed him to Vsliadolid. 

We said, then, that Joan and 
Berthold, attended by Ktamii and 
Malagamba, were advancing to- 
wards the gate of Calatrava 
Castle The Afr'cans, not being 
properly Mo >nsh subjects, incur- 
red no risk of becoming prisoners 
of war — it was sufficient that they 
were not of the Saracenic race, 
and that they belonged to tne 
service of a Christian master and 
mistress, to ensure them a free 
and safe passage tliiough the 
Asturian doioinioas. We snouM 
add that both Joan and Bcrrhold, 
as well a* their sable attendants, 
were apparelled in plain raiment 
and wore none of the ornaments 
nor fine vestures presented to 
them by the muniaceace of the 
Moorish sovereign. 

As the party app'-oached the 
gloomy-iooking castle, which 
stood out in somb'-e iclief amidst 
the quivering and uncertain mosn- 
beams, Joan s quick eye caught a 
glimpse of a light shining from a 
hole in the square tower that 
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“They are— they are, dearest 
Joan I” responded her lover, sup- 
pressing the sigh that rose to bis 
lips—a sigh produced by the 
reflection 'which swept across bis 
brain at the instant, that his 
health had suffered alarmingly 
by the vicissitudes the fatigues, 
and the excitement experienced 
during the last four months. 

The little party now reached 
the gates of the castle, and Ber- 
thold palled the thick iron ■wire 
that rang the bei! suspended with- 
in. 

At the expiration of about a 
minute, the small trap was opened 
— the light streamed forth — and 
then the aperture was darkened 
by the appearance of a man’s 
countenance. But as the moon- 
beams fell upon that face, Joan 
and Berthold instantaneously 
recognised the warder Rodrigo, 
and on soliciting an asylum for 
the night they reminded him that 
they had once before received a 
similar favour at his hands. 

No sooner was this fact recalled 
to his memory, together with the 
circumstances under which the 
hospitality ot the castle had been 
vouchsafed at the time, than 
Rodrigo likewise recollected the 
liberal manner in which he was 
recompensed on that occasion, 
and without another moment’s 
demur, be opened the gates. 

■ Now, Josefa, where are you?” 
cried Rodrigo, as much pleasure 
and gratification beaming upon 
his countenance as could possibly 
irradiate such unprepossessing 
features. “ Come down quickly, 
t say— here are guests to ■whom 
all attention is due. Now Toro,” 
he vociferated, summoning his 
boy: “use your limbs deftly and 
take charge of the horses. Ah ! 

I remember that the last lime you 
v?cre here, senor and senora, the 
Steeds were taken round to the 
stables outside the walls, because 
the Hundred Virgins were here. 
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and I dared not place your horses 
amongst their palfreys. But now 
I may grant you and yours all 
possible hospitality, inasmuch as 
there is no tributary procession 
here at present. Yon shall have 
a more comfortable lodgment on 
this occasion, senor— — ” 

“We will not put you to any in- 
convenience, good Rodrigo,” in- 
terrupted Berthold. “On the con- 
trary, we were so well pleased 
with the chambers which you 
gave us when we were here last, 
that we beseech you to assign ns 
to the same place again.” 

“ Not for worlds would I treat 
you so ujihandsomely,” cried Ro- 
drigo. “ You shall have the best 
apartments in 'the whole builaing. 
The Duke is not likely to visit us 
to-night,” he added, jocaiarl'y ; 
“ and therefore you may as well 
occupy the state chaotbers. Many 
years have elapsed since his lord- 
ship was here last — and there is 
now less chance than ever of his 
returning to his domain. He 
knows full well that the entire 
distiict is devoted to the cause of 
Gonzalez Ando Jar™ — ” 

“Ah! are you, then, admirer of 
the victor of Valladolid ?” asked 
Berthold, exchanging a rapiiily- 
significant look with Joan, 

“Every true Asturian is and 
ought to be,” responded the man, 
emphatically; “and I remember 
telling you, senor, on the iast 
occasion of your visit that I am a 
true Asturian. I hate the Moors, 
and if your attendants there,” he 
added, glancing lo'^ards Kiamil 
and Malagamba, “ had been 
Saracens instead of Africans,— I 
should not have allowed taem to 
cross this threshold. Yes, 1 should 
though,” he immediately obsftrv- 
ed, a thought striking him ; “bat 
it would only have been to retain 
them in secure custody as pri- 
soners of war.” 

“Then you hgve heard that 

hostilities are proclaimed by ihd 
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King of Cordova?” said Berttold, 
interrogatively, 

"I learnt the joyous tidings this 
afternoon,” responded Rodrigo 
“ Some travellers, returning at 
great speed from the tournament 
at Cordova, passed through the 
adjacent village in the morning : 
and when I repaired thither to 
purchase provisions, I heard the 
report.” 

“ And you call them joyous ti- 
dings,” observed Joan. 

“Yes — because this declaration 
of war will give Gonzalez Andujar 
an opportunity of beating the 
Moors and delivering Spain from 
their accursed yoke. The travel- 
lers who brought the intelligence 
of Abdu-rahraan's proclamation, 
said that the outlaw performed 
such prodigies of valour at the 
tournament that Moors and 
Christians were alike astonished.” 

“Do you not observe, Rodrigo,” 
saidjosefa, who had descended 
from the room above in obedience 
to her husband’s summons, — “that 
you are keeping the senora and 
the senor standing in this cold 
lobby, while you are chattering 
away like an old woman, loro 
has already conducted the horses 
to the stables— and I will hasten 
to get ready the best apartments 
for the accommodation of our 
guests,” 

" Do so, wife,” observed Rodri- 
go: ■' and in the meantime they 
will honour our own poor room 
w|th their presence. Fortunately 
we have a cheerful fire blazing— 
for the evening is chill. Deign to 
follow me, senor and senora.” 

Berthoid was about to reiterate 
his assurance that the same lodg- 
ings which they had occupied on 
the former occasion, would be 
preferred now ; but Joan threw 
upon him a glance to convey her 
fear that such a pessistance on 
that subjecl might engender sus- 
picions in the warder’s mind. 

The Abbot of Fulda accordingly 
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took the tacit but expressive hint 
thus implied ,* and our travellers, 
of course including Kiamii and 
Malagamba, followed Rodrigo up 
the narrow stone staircase. 

The man led them into a cham- 
ber which, though small, wascom- 
foi table in appearance ; while not 
only was there a good fire bia.-'ing 
in the grate, but the condition of 
the shelves afforded a guarantee 
that there would be no lack of 
substantial provision for the sup- 
per. 

But scarcely were our travellers 
thus tempojaiily located in the 
warder’s apartment, when the din 
of many horses was hcajd ap- 
proaching the foftalice at a rapid 
rate, and ere Rodrigo had even 
time to hurry down the flight of 
stone steps, the bell was rung 
furiously. Berthoid, Joan, and 
the two Africans, who remained 
up stairs, listened attentively. 
But amidst the confusion of voices 
and the tramplings of steeds they 
could distinguish nothing that 
was said. 

It was however apparent that a 
large party had just arrived at the 
castle, and as the bell had been 
rung in so authoritative a manner 
and the horsemen had instantane- 
ously ridden into the building on 
the gates being opened, it was na- 
tural to suppose that the visitors 
could be none other than the 
Duke of Calatrava himself, with a 
numerous train of attendants. 

All uncertainty on this point 
was however soon cleared up, for 
Toro presently made his appear- 
ance— and, addressing BerthoH, 
said, 

“ Father has sent me to beg you 
to excuse his absence, senor: he 
will join you again as soon as 
possible— but the whole place Is 
in confusion at this moment. My 
lord the duke has arrived— and 
what is more, the king is with 
him——” 

“ King Alphonzo !” ejaculated 



Bertaoid a — . 

in one breath. 

“ Yes, seuor— yes, senora,” re- 
plied the lad. “ His majesty is 
here— -with a number of ladies and 
a train of nobles and ge 
at least fifty or sixty of 
gether— and they are going to 
stay at the castle to-night, if not 
longer, 1 
had alrea 
the stat< 


where he found the utmost ex- 
citenaent prevailing, the news of 
his signal defeat having arrived 
there before him. 


sternation ; the working classes, 
the serfs and the slaves were iu 



particulars, as he is busy in show- 
ing my lord’s lacqueys where to 
stable the horses. But he will come 


by Gonzalez Andujar at Valla- 
dolid It likewise became known 
that the Marquis of Leon was one 



as the ladies and gentlemen may the example set by Aurelio, While 



think the king has been com- king; the peasants of the sur- 
peiied to fly.” rounding districts hurried off 

At this moment Rodrigo made to join the insurrectionary army 
his appearance. He was greatly in preference to enlisting in the 
excited— but it was rather with a royalist ranks ; and the remnants 



telligence which his son had just itself appeared to smile. 
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speedy crisis. Au iasurrection 
broke out at Oviedo— the garrisoa 
revolted— the populace took up 
arms— and Aiphonzo was com- 
pelled to 0y with the utmost 
precipitation. 

Accompanied by his ministers 
and the principal nobles and 
gentlemen of his household, to- 
gether with their wives, sisters, 
and daughters, the fugitive mon- 
arch sped to Burgos. But that 
city, having already declared in 
favour of Gonzalez Andujar, re- 
fused to open its gates to the 
royal cortege ; and the only alter- 
native remaining was to press on 
with all possible • despatch for 
Calatrava Castle. 

Such was the intelligence given 
by Rodrigo to Berthold and his 
companions, and the reader will 
not require to be informed that it 
was received with the most enthu- 
siastic joy. 

The three great cities of 
Asturias were now in favour of 
Gonzalez Andujar ; and when 
Abdu-rahman’s proclamation of 
war should become generally 
known throughout the kingdom, 
it was clear that the whole 
Spanish community would look 
to the hero of Valladolid as the 
only man calculated to resist the 
progress of Moorish invasion in 
the peninsula. 

‘‘ It will be as well,” said Rod- 
rigo, when he had concluded bis 
brief but interesting narrative, 
“ that my Lord Duke should re- 
main in ignorance of the presence 
of any stranger-guests at the 
castle ; and thereby you will not 
object to occupy the same lodg- 
ment where you were installed 
on Ike former occasion.” 

“I have already assured you, 
my good friend,” replied Ber- 
thold, “that we shall cheerfully 
accept the accommodation you 
propose.” 

“ Follow me, them” said Rod- 
rigo; and taking up the lamp, 
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together with a bundle of ire- 
wood, he led the way down the 
stone staircase — through the 
vestiblue — across the court-yard 
— into the tower where the cham- 
bers alluded to were situated. 

The flight of broken and dilapi- 
dated steps was ascended — the 
almost interminable stone corri- 
dor was threaded — and the party 
reached the little ante-chamber 
with the two doors opening into 
the bedrooms. 

Berthold and Joan took posses- 
sion of the one containing the 
secret means of communication 
with the vaulted chambers be- 
neath, and the other sleeping 
apartment was allotted to the 

IT tests S 

A fire was speedily lighted in 
each, and Rodrigo, having quitted 
his guests for a short time, pre- 
sently returned with a copious 
supply of provisions, and another 
lamp for the use of the Africans. 

He then bade them all good 
night, promising to revisit their 
quarters early in the morning. 


CHAPTER LIV. 

THE ROYAL PARTY, 

TN the meantime the individuals 
forming the royal party had 
sat down to the supper which was 
hastily served up in the state 
apartments of Calatrava Castle. 
Fortunately they had been ac- 
companied by mules laden with 
provisions — otherwise Rodrigo s 
larder could not possibly have 
supplied the requisite materials 
to furnish the baDqueting-faWe. 

The immense rooms which had 
always been kept in good order 
by the thirsty and industrious 
Josefa, were well lighted: and as 
the king’s retainers had brought 
dway a large quantity of the 
royal plate from the palace at 
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Oviedo, the board exhibited^ a 
magnidcesat appearance, despite 
the hurried aad necessarily itn- 
perfect picparatioas made tor the 
repast. 

iheie weie, as Toro had staled, 
about sixty persons jn all, of 
whom twenty were ladies. The 
king was a widower, but he had 
two sisters and one daughter — 
his only child — who accompanied 
him in his flight. 

This last mentioned princess 
was a beautiful girl of about 
fifteen ; but having been brought 
up under the care of her two 
aunts, who were proud and nar- 
row-minded to a degree, her dis- 
position and demeanour had 
become assimilated to their own. 
The Lady Udefonsa, who had 
acted as principal matron in 
charge of the last tribute of 
Virgins, and who had remained 
attached to the 'court since her 
return from G)rdova, was likewise 
a member of the fugitive party. 
In addition to the personages 
already named or alluded to, 
there were the Grand Chancellor 
of the Kingdom, the chief Judge 
of Oviedo, the Commandant of 
the Royal Guards, two or three 
councillors of state, and various 
other officials, courtiers, and re- 
tainers. 

Of the ladies, some few were 
young and beautiful. But upon 
the features of the most juvenile 
as well as of the oldest, a deep 
melancholy sat— -for they all per- 
ceived but too plainly for their 
own selfish interests, that the star 
of Alphonzo’s fortunes was fast 
setting and would speedily be 
enveloped in the blackest night. 

When the royal party fled from 
Oviedo, the news of Abdu-rah- 
man’s proclamation of war had 
not reached that capital. It was 
not until they arrived at the gates 
of Burgos that they learnt the 
intelligence which seemed to 
piQwn the king’s misfortunes, 


s Then a bewilderment more 
cruel than aught they had yet ex- 
perienced seized upon the un- 
happy monarch and his retainers, 
for they felt that they were 
surrounded by dangers in their 
own territory — ^and_ they dared 
not now take refuge in that of the 
Moors. 

Such were the menacing circum- 
stances and lowering auspices 
under which they had arrived at 
Calalrava Castle ; and though the 
banquet was spread with all possi- 
ble splendour, it was but as the 
mockery of an expiring royalty 
and a fading dynasty. The pomp 
of courtly forms and the ostenta- 
tion of regal ceremony were thus 
persisted in unto the last— -but 
they concealed not, much less 
lightened, the desolation that was 
brooding upon every heart. Thus 
is it ever with kings and courtiers 
— they are constantly striving to 
consolidate the substance of their 
power and splendour, and when 
that substance dissolves away - 
they still tenaciously cling to 
the shadow. 

The banquet being over, the 
king bade every one remain 
seated, observing with a melan- 
choly sight that in the present 
alarming conditon of afiairs it 
was necessary to hold an im- 
mediate council, at which the 
ladies might assist with their sug- 
gestions. 

Alphonzo then of his own ac- 
cord proposed to abdicate the 
throne in favour of his daughter 
Dolorosa, and to despatch messen- 
gers to Valladolid to commu- 
nicate the circumstance to Gon- 
zalez Andujar and beseech his 
assent to the arrangement, so 
that by means of his support the 
young Princess might be crown- 
ed Queen of Asturias. 

But the grand chancellor urged, 
in opposition to this proceeding, 
that Gonzalez Andujar was doubt- 
less an ambitious man, having an 
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fci?e to fhe throae for kimself ; 
and the majority of the council, 
judging of the outlaw only 
t’aroagli the medium oi their own 
prejudices and selSshneas, coin- 
cided _ with this opinion. The 
chief judge of Oviedo suggested 
that Alphoa 2 o and his faithful 
letalnets should take refuge in 
France and solicit the aid of 
King Louis the Defaonnaire. This 
proposal was overruled by the 
arguments of the commandant of 
the guards, who represented that 
the French sovereign was himself 
so surrounded by difficulties and 
embarrassments of all kinds as to 
have neither men nor money to 
spaie for the succour of a iorciga 
potentate. 

1 he Lady lldefoasa then spoke, 
and suggested that a deputation 
should bo sent with all possible 
speed to King Abda-rahman, not 
only to ensure peace upon any 
terms, but likewise to invoke the 
Moorish monarch’s aid in sup- 
pi essiog the rebeliion and restor- 
ing tranquillity in Asturias. Her 
ladyship added that from what 
she had seen and heard of Abdu- 
raharan when very recently at 
Cordova, she had no doubt that 
the proposed embassy would 
cany the negotialioEa to a 
successful issue, 

1 his counsel produced a sensi- 
ble effect upon King Alphonzo 
and the others piesent. The 
monarch’s two sisters expressed 
themselves in accordance with 
Lady Ildefonsa’s views; several 
noblemen spoke in a similar 
strain; and then ail eyes were 
turned upon the Duke of Cala- 
ttava, who had not as yet volun- 
teered an opinion on any of the 
mooted points, 

“May it please your Majesty,” 
said the old courtier, who had re- 
mained for some time buried in 
profound thought, “I am about to 
offer a suggestion which will per- 
haps surprise and startle all those 


who hear it, but which cannot fail 
to merit an approbation eqaaliy 
general. First and foremost, how- 
ever, I must ask whether there be 
a single individual now present 
who ha- never h^ard the legend 
of Don Roderick’s To wei ?” 

“We have ail heard it,” was 
the response that emanated from 
every lip— and at the same time 
every gaze expressed _ a deeper 
interest and a more vivid curio- 
sity to learn the suggestion which 
was thus SO singuiary prefaced. 

“ Since you are all acquaint- 
ed with the Legend of Don 
Roderick's Tower, which stands 
in the neighbourhood of Toledo,” 
continued the Duke of Calatrava, 
with solemn tone and serious 
manner, “ I need only remind you 
that amongst the marvels which 
the last of the Gothic kings 
beheld in that tower, was an 
enchanted statue, gifted with the 
faculty of speech. That colossal 
image, on the memorable night of 
Don Roderick’s visit to the tower, 
spoke words of counsel fom its 
marble throat ; and had they been 
followed, it is probable — nay, 
indeed certain — that Count Julia- 
no would never have invited the 
Moors into Spain. But the advice 
of the Enchanted Image was 
neglected : and thence arose all 
the evils which have since cursed 
our unhappy country. Now tell 
me, Don Alphonzo,” added the 
Duke of Calatrava, rising from 
his seat and addsessing the 
Asturian king with a solemnity 
that produced an awe-inspiring 
effect upon every one present,— 
“ tell me, Don Alphonzo, whether 
you would have disregarded the 
counsel of the image, had you 
been placed in the position of 
Don Roderick f” 

” Granting that the details of 
the legend ai e true," replied Al- 
phonzo, ‘‘I should have assuredly 
obeyed the mandates of the 
Enchanted Statue,” 
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“Those details are Irae, tny 
liege — true to the letter 1” said 
the Duke of Caiatrava, in that 
same tone of solemnity which 
had a!i eacly made so profound an 
impresaion upon his auditory, 
“And DOW, Don Alphoazo,” he 
continued, “ if that Enchanted 
Head were here — within the 
walls of this castle,— and if its 
marble lips would open to breathe 
words of advice in your ear— say, 
Don Aiphonzo, would you follow 
that advice, whatever it might 
be?” 

“ J would i” was the monarch’s 
emphaUc answer ; and the sensa- 
tion of awe deepened in the breast 
and on the features of every one 
present— for each and all felt as 
if the relations of some grand 
and portentous secret were about 
to take place. 

“Then, Don Aiphonzo,” pro- 
ceeded the Duke of Caiatrava, his 
naturally pale countenance beam- 
ing with the inspiration that 
belongs to prophecy — “ thou hast 
now an opportunity of consulting 
that same Enchanted Image— 
thou mayesl now derive counsel 
from its Ups in the moment of thy 
bitter need and consummate 
adversity : for the Maible head, 
which once vainly spoke to the 
Visigothic king in the tower near 
Toledo, is within the walls of 
Caiatrava Castle.” 

Words are incompetent to de- 
scribe the sensation produced by 
this intelligence, fhe king— the 
princesses -the ladies— the nobles 
—and fhe gentlemen all started 
from their seats and gazed in 
mingled astonishment and incre- 
dulity upon the peer who had 
made the announcement. 

For few, if any of them, had 
” ever regarded the legend of Don 
Roderick otherwise than as a 
fable founded upon popular super- 
stition ; and they were indeed 
startled at being seriously and 
solemnly assured that the details 


of that story were strictly authen- 
tic, and that an evidence of their 
truth existed within those very 
walls. 

But there was nothing in the 
aspect nor manner of the Duke of 
Caiatrava to warrant the belief 
that his senses were abandoning 
him or that his reason was affect- 
ed : while, on the Other hand, the 
subject was far too grave and ex- 
isting circumstances much too 
menacing to be made food for 
joke, even if his humour were at 
any time a jocular one. 

■‘Will your Majesty follow me?” 
he demanded, after a brief pause, 
during which the silence of death 
had prevailed in the apartment. 

“ I will,” returned King Ai- 
phonzo. “ And in the words of 
Don Roderick, ‘ Let those who 
will accompany me I ’ ” 

“ All 1” was the general cry. 

“ Come, then,” exclaimed the 
Duke of Caiatrava : and, snatch- 
ing up a candle, he led the way 
from the banqueting room. 

In the great hall outside, the 
lacqueys of the royal suite were 
in attendance : and they were 
commanded to follow in the pro- 
cession. 

chapter lv. 

THE ARMOUE AND THE JEWELS. 

'T'HS reader will remember that 
large, handsomely-furnished, 
though gloomily magnificent 
apartment in which the interview 
between the venerable patriarch 
and Algenora, and likewise that 
between the same mysterious 
individual and Joan, took place* 
as described ia the opening chap- 
ter of our narrative. It will be 
recollected that at one extremity 
of this apartment there was a 
large screen, behind wnich Joan 
concealed herseit at tW time that 
Algenora was approaching down 
the long wainscoted gallery, 
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Ib the same apartment we shal! 
now find Joan and Berthold seat- 
ed, in company with the old man. 

It was about eleven o’clock. 
Before they had penetrated to 
these mysterious chambers they 
had secured the door of their own 
room above— and, having travers- 
ed the vaulted receptacle of the 
armour, the Jewels, and the instru- 
ments of torture — thence passing 
through the palace where the 
three skeletons were standing 
like death-sentinels in the recess 
— they had reached the large 
apartment, where they at once 
found themselves in the presence 
of the patriarch Though much 
surprised at this visit, he never- 
theless greeted them cordially, 
and when Joan informed him that 
she had accomplished his mission 
in all things he bestowed upon 
her the most flattering eulogies. 

He bade her recount to him in 
detail everything that had trans- 
pired since she and Berthold quit- 
ted Calatrava Castle. But she bad 
not finished her narrative ere the 
sounds of footsteps were heard 
approaching along the wainscoted 
corridor. The old man started up 
and flung an anxious look in that 
direction ; then observing the 
Duke of Calatrava advancing with 
a light in his hand, at the head of 
a numerous train of personages 
male and female, he appeared 
singularly perplexed and trem- 
bled for a moment. But speedily 
recovering his presence of mind 
he said to Berthold and Joan. 

“ Hasten behind that screen— 
and stir not as you value your 
lives. If you are discovered, death 
will be your portion !” 

They hastened to obey the in- 
junctions so emphatically and at 
the same time alarmingly express- 
ed; and scarcely were they ens- 
conced in their hiding-place, 
when the Duke of Calatrava en- 
tered'lthe apartment alone, the 


king and his suite all remaining 
half-way down the wainscoied 

gallery. 

Years have elapsed since last 
we met, Duke of Calatrava ” said 
the old man, in asomev/hat haugh- 
ty and imperious tone. “ What 
wouldst thou with me ?" 

“ I am conducting hither his 
Majesty King Alphonzo,” return- 
ed the duke, in a low voice. “ He 
is anxious to consult the Marble 
Head. Think you that the image 
will speak to the king?” 

“The image never refuses its 
consent to those who seek it fora 
serious purpose,” replied the old 
man. 

’’ Good rejoined the Duke of 
Calatrava, in a tone of satisfac- 
tion. “ I prayed the king and his 
retinue wait awh>ie in the corri- 
dor, that I might give you due 
warning of their approach.” 

“ Thou hast done wisely,” said 
the patriarch: “for it wouid please 
me but little to encounter the 
man who styles himself King of 
Asturias, Not that he would re- 
cognise me now, my ioid,” he 
added bitterly ; “ for the lapse of 
years, corroding care, and a long 
prisonage have sadly changed my 
appearance. But I will neverthe- 
less withdraw from the chance of 
encountering him,” 

The old man then hastened 
from the room by that same door 
through which he had issued and 
departed on the occasion of his 
interview with Algenora Tudela, 

The Duke of Calatrava then re- 
tumed to the wainscoted gallery, 
and informed the king that every- 
thing was now ready for his re- 
ception : and the royal party tra- 
versing the spacious apartment, 
were guided by the ducal owner 
of the castle into the vaulted 
chamber containing the Enchant- 
ed Head. 

There it stood, in the gloom of 
its own sombre marble and its re- 
pulsive sternness of aspectl XJpoa 
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tke table, too, was the mighty vol- 
ume that chi onicied the WISDOM 
flowing from its lips. But the book 
was shut now — and oa its dark 
cover reposed the skui! — that 
grim guardian of its mysteries 1 

The king and his courtiers ad- 
vanced boldly but the ladies, 
with the exception of Ildefonsa, 
the royal sisters, and one or two 
others, bung timidly and trem- 
blingly together, their blanching 
cheeks and frightened iooksdeno- 
ting the depth of the mingled 
awe and terror which now swayed 

them. 

Suddenly was heard that faint 
gushing sound resembling a cur- 
rent of air through a tube or con- 
duit, which had so startled Joan 
when she stood in the presence ot 
the pcrtenlous .,tata<=, and a half 
stiSed-shriek wavered on the lips 
of the Princess Doloiosa and 
several of the youagsr ladies, 

“AlphonzoP said the Enchant- 
ed Image, in its profound and 
soiema voice— ■“ what would’st 
thou with me 

“ I seek thy counsel and thy 
guidance in the cruel difficulties 
which perplex me,” answered the 
king, the dauntkssness of his 
manner inspiring even the most 
timid of the fair ones with 
courage and resolution. 

“More than a century hath 
elapsed, replied the Marble 
Head, “since in the Tower of 
Toledo 1 gave King Roderick that 
counsel which, if followed, would 
have saved Ms thioae for himself 
and his people from the Moorish 
invaders, But he neglected my 
instructions— -and he fell. Say, 

then, O King ! art thou prepared 
to take warning from his example 

and obey the words of wisdom ?" 

“I am,” responded the Asturian 
monarch, hope reviving in his 
breast. 

“ Then will I counsel thee to 
thy salvation, O King! and to the 
security of thy throne," continu- 


ed the Marble Head. “But thou 
and thy followers must adopt, in 
some respects, the instructions 
which I so vainly and fiuitlessk' 
give Don Roderick upwards ot a 
century ago, In another chamber 
ye will find many pieces of 
armour for nobles and knights— 
and many jewels ; and toilette 
ornaments for titled dames and 
lovely damsels. There is a spell 
alike upon the armour and the 
jewels ; and they will accomplish 
the happiness of those to whose 
lot they may fall. For the wearer 
ot a single piece of (hat armour 
becomes iavmcibie in battle, and 
she whose loveliness is bedecked 
with even the smallest or least 
valuable of those jewels, can 
force an entire army to fling 
down its weapons and kneel at 
her feel. Thou and thy nobles, 
then, O King!— yea, even thy 
lacqueys— mu^it each lake to his 
own separate apartment a 
piece of that armour and 
put it on — while every p«outl- 
dame and beauteous lady must 
bear, each to her own separate 
chamber also, a jewel or a 
perfume-box. No two nobles, no 
two dependants, and no two 
ladies must occupy the same room 
— but each man to his own apart- 
ment— and ea^-h woman to her 
own chamber likewise. Then, the 
armour being assumed by those 
whose sex it suits, and the ladies 
being adorned with the jewels or 
scenting the fragrance of the 
perfume-boxes— ye must all mount 
your horses and ride boldly to- 
wards Valladolid. Ye will jour- 
ney without ceasing, ye and your 
steeds, though the distance be 
long— for the magic influence of 
the armour and the jewels will 
bear ye all rapidly on the way 
and dispel the sense of fatigue. 
On reaching Valladolid, the gates 
will fly open— the army of Gonza- 
lez Andujar will at your feet— arid 
the outlaw himself will crouch 
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down, a suppliant for Ills life. 
Begone ! ! hare now spoken, and 
my lips become sealed again 

“I thank thee, O -wondrous 
image 1” said the king, m a voice 
expressive of the deeply-seated 
awe which ruled him : and with 
these woids he issued from the 
caverned chamber. 

The Duke of Calatrava now led 
the way into the chamber of the 
Skeletons; but the cut tain was 
closed over these grisly emblems 
of death, and he hurried through 
the place in profound silence, 
followed by the royal party, none 
speaking a word. But the nobles 
and the dependants felt a chill 
creep over them, and the ladies 
shrank together beneath the in- 
fluence of an unknown fear, as 
they passed that dark curtain, 
for though they little dreamt 
what appalling objects were be- 
hind, they nevertheless experi- 
enced an instinctive terror as 
they threw their hurried looks 
upon it. Of all that party, the 
Duke of Calatrava was alone 
aware of the meaning of that 
curtain and the spectacle which 
it veiled : and he was inwaidly 
rejoiced to find it closed. 

They now entered the chamber 
containing the torture instru- 
ments, the pieces of armour, and 
the jewellery, 

The spectacle of those infernal 
engines and diabolical contrivan- 
ces for dislocating, embowelling, 
tearing, compressing, and crush- 
ing the human form made the 
blood run cold in the veins of 
every individual belonging to the 

royal party— while several of the 

^rouagest ladies gave vent to sub- 
dued shrieks or startling ejacula- 
tions of horror. But the first 
feeling of dismay and affright 
having passed, they all promptly 
addressed themselves to the ob- 
ject of their visit to this chamber. 

Every male .member of the 
party proceeded to possess him- 


self of a piece of armour. Some 
took helmets-— others corselets— 
others, again, chose gauntlets or 
cuishes — and several chose hau- 
berks of mail. Tnen the ladies 
divided amongst themselves the 
jewels, the ornaments, and the 
toilette articles, — some having 
necklaces — others bracelets — a 
few obtaining tiaras — and several 
preferring the scent-boxes and 
fragrance-bottles. 

But not one of the nobles, 
knights or dependants, put on a 
single piece of the armour in that 
vaulted room ; nor did any of the 
ladies tarry to clasp a bracelet Or 
open a perfume-phial. 

The orders ot the Enchanted 
Head were definite and pointed 
in this respect ; and no sooner 
were the martial accoutrements 
chosen and the jewels distributed 
than tne royal party quitted the 
caverned chamber. 

Still conducted by the Duke of 
Calatrava, tue king and his fol- 
lowers traversed the room con- 
taining the skeltons — hastened 
through the well furnished apart- 
ment, where Joan and Berthold 
weie still hidden behind the 
screen— thieaded the long wains- 
cot-gailery— mounted a flight of 
marble steps— and reached the 
great hall communicating with the 
state chambers. There the king 
paused to express his thanks to 
the Duke of Calatrava for having 
introduced him into the presence 
of the Enchanted Image; and 
every heart now beat high with 
hope, and every glance flashed 
forth the radiance of joy— for it 
seemed certain that the dynasty 
of Alphonzo was saved, and that 
not only the rebellion of Gonzalez 
Andujar would be effectually 
crushed, but that the threatened 
invasion of the Moors would be 
easily repelled. 

josefa was soon in attendance 
to show the ladies each to a sepa- 
rate chamber, while Sodrigo per« 
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formed the same duty towards the 
king, the nobles, and the other 
male retaineis in the suite. The 
castle was spacious: and aithougn 
about sixty apartments were thus 
required — the lacqueys being 
equally accommodated with sepa* 
rate rooms— there was no want of 
chambers for the purpose. 

In a short time every individual 
of the royal party— man and wo- 
man — was duly lodged, according 
to the instructions delivered by 
the Enchanted Head, — the Duke 
of Calatrava making no exception 
on behalf ot himself, but adhering 
to the genet al arrangement and 
shutting himself up in the solitude 
of his own chamber. 

But we must now observe that 
scarcely had the royal party quit- 
ted the lower regions of the 
castle,— the men carrying the 
pieces of armour away with them, 
and the women bearing the jewels 
and the ornaments— when the 
venerable lookmg patriarch issu- 
ed abruptly from the chamber 
into which he had retired, and 
apparently forgetting that Join 
and Bstthold were concealed be- 
hind the screen— indeed, most 
probably fancying himself alike 
unheard and unnoticed— he clasp- 
ed his hands in a strange frenzy 
of excitement — exclaiming, “Oh ! 
now at last the moment of ven je- 
ance has arrived — vengeance the 
most terrible, the most implacable, 
for all that 1 have suffered— for 
all that I have undergone !” 

Horror-stricken, amazed, and 
bewildered at these fearful 
menaces, which they naturally 
believed to be levelled against the 
royal party who had just quitted 
the place, Berthold and Joan 
> rushed forth from behind the 
screen, at the moment that the 
old man himself was hastening 
with incredible speed towards the 
wainscoted gallery. 

“Afal I had forgotten you, my 
friendsi” he cried, stopoinz short 


as he found himself thus con- 
fronted by Berthold and his mis- 
tress. Then instantaneously re- 
covering his self-possession, he 
said, “Sou must soon know all— 
you may as well learn the truth 
at once. Follow me !” 

And bearing the lamp in his 
hand, he hastened along the 
gallery— the Abbot of Fulda and 
Joan keeping close at his heels. 

But on reaching the extremity, 
where the ascent of marble stairs 
began, the noise of several doors 
closing in the great hall and the 
passages above met their ears 
and the old man whispered in a 
voice that trembled with a nerv- 
ous joy, “They are going to 
their separate chambers — they 
are obeying the instructions of 
the Marble Image — we must tarry 
here a few moments !‘* 

Now, as Berthold and Joan, 
while hidden behind the screen, 
had not heard a single sentence 
uttered by -the Enchanted Head^. 
they were of course unaware of 
the instructions which its lips 
had given to the royai party, and 
they gazed upon the old man 
with increasing bewilderment and 
surprise. 

A vague prescience of some- 
thing dreadful about to take place, 
seized upon their imaginations; 
and this undefined feeling of 
horror was strengthened by the 
look which the old man’s counten- 
ance now wore. For ail that was 
eist venerable and calculated to 
inspire respect and awe, had fied 
from his features, and his wonted 
aspect of benignity and kindness 
had changed into an expression 
of fiendish malignity. 

Berthold and Joan, courageous 
and strong-minded thoughTthey 
both were, shrank back aghast 
from the altered appearance of 
the old man— for the effect pro- 
duced upon them was the same 
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angel sliape cliangmg into a de- 
mon of iicearthly Iiideousness. 

“Ah 1 you may well gaze upon 
me wllli wondermect and mis- 
trust, my friends,” he exclaimed, 
“for I know how unusual is the 
expression that has now fixed 
itself upon my features. Bui fear 
nothing on your own account 1 
This IS the hour of vengeance 
upon my foes— -the day of reward 
for my friends is not far distant i 
And to you, Joan — to you, brave 
and heroic woman, am I indebted 
for more than I can ever repay, 
boundless as the testimonials of 
my gratitude shall be. But come 
—the clanging of doors has ceased 
■—■they are all in their own apart- 
ments now 1 Come, I say— and ye 
shall behold the results of the 
most appalling vengeance that 
ever an injured mortal was yet 
enabled to wreak in this world 1” 

Wondering and amazed — startl- 
ed and horrified--but not daring 
to question the old man relative 
to the meaning of words alike so 
mysterious and terrible— the 
Abbot of Fulda and Joan followed 
him in profound silence up the 
marble staircase, and in a few 
moments they reached the hali. 
It was deserted — every member 
of the royal party had been shown 
to a separate chamber — and 
Rodrigo and Josefa had retired 
to their own habitation in the 
entrance-tower. 

But scarcely had the old man 
and his two terrified companions 
set foot in the great ball, when 
their ears were suddenly assailed 
by rending shrieks from the lips 
of agonising females, and hideous 
cries, yells, and execrations from 
the throats of desperate men. 
The sounds were horrible and 
appalling to a degree— rising 
suddenly as it were from the 
depths of a stupendous silence, 
and breaking upon the stillness 
of a deep midnight as if with the 
voices of a thousand murders ! 


Joan clung to Berthold In 
speechless dismay — and ihek 
horrified looks were fixed upon 
the old man, who seemed to listen 
with an mfernai joy and fiendish 
triumph to the sounds of mortal 
agony. 

But these sounds lasted only 
for a few instants, and appeared 
to be the abrupt short cries or 
yells of many persons suddenly 
stricken — with a deathblow. 

They died away m a moment — 
and then ail was sliil 1 
“Old man, what means this tre- 
mendous tragedy ?” demanded 
our heroine suddenly inspired 
with the courage of desperation, 
“bpeak— tell me— this suspense is 
intolerable 1” 

“Come and see,” was the an- 
swer; and the old man hastened to 
throw open, one after another, 
the doors communicating with the 
chambers wherein the royal party 
had been lodged. 

Heavens 1 whal hideous specta- 
cles now met the floating gaze 
of the terrible author of this 
implacable vengeance! From what 
fearful sights did the looks of 
Joan and Berthold turn shudder- 
ing away ! Every chamber con- 
tained its corpse, every apart- 
ment had become a death scene 
for its victiml King— duke— chan- 
cellor— judge-loros— gentlemen 
—and lacqueys,— all were marty- 
rised by the atrocious vengeance 
of the old man. Princesses— 
titled dames— noble ladies— and 
lovely girls— all were immolated 
to the demon of Ms wrath. 

For every piece of armour con- 
tained a hideous blade which 
started forth the moment a secret 
spring was touched by the act of 
putting that treacherous armour 
on, and the gash inflicted upon ' 
the flesh, instilled into the veins 
a poison so rapid and so subtle 
that its effects were sudden and 
blasting as the lightning-stroke. 
Nor were the Jewels and the 


292 


POPE 

other trinkets less dreadful in 
their ingenuity, or less prompt in 
doing the work ot death. 

For when the necklaces were 
put on, they contracted suddenly 
round the snowy neck, with _ a 
minute mechanism concealed in 
the large golden ciasps—so that 
strangulation instantly ensued. 

The bracelets, the rings, and 
tiaras sent forth tiny points, 
sharp as needles, and tipped with 
a venom far more rapid in its 
effect than even that of the cobra- 
di-capello; while the pungent 
fragrance of the perfume-botlles, 
and the subtle powder inhaled 
from the scent boxes vrere also 
fraught with the instantaneous 
power of death. 

Sick at heart — with reeling 
brains — and almost sinking be- 
neath the load of insupportable 
sensations of horror, Berthold 
and Joan turned aside from the 
contemplation of the two or three 
first chambers into which they 
looked. 

But the old man continued to 
inspect them all, one after the 
other. 

The king had put on a helmet 
—■and the blood flowing from the 
gash of fhe treacherous blade 
stained his cheek and was already 
clotting in gore upon his beard. 

The Duke of Calatrava, with a 
corselet hanging loose upon his 
form, lay stretched upon the floor 
of his chamber, bleeding from the 
breast. 

The Princess Dolorosa had 
placed a tiara of diamonds upon 
her brow. It had fallen off again 
as she reeled and sank- in the 
sudden agonies of death—and a 
a circle of small punctures was 
visible upon her otherwise pure 
and spotless brow. 

The Lady ‘ Ildefonsa had in- 
haled the powder oi a perfume- 
box, the effect of which had been 
piOmpt as the thunder stroke t 
an4 the old man was cautious not 


JOAN I 

to advance beyond the threshold \ 
of the chamber where the veno- I 
mous dust, the box having fallen I 
on the floor, __ impregnated the | 
atmosphere. The elder of Al- ,1 
pbonzo’s sisters had perished with I 
the puncture of a bracelet— the 1 
younger was strangled with a i 
necklace. 

In fine, every individual, male ' 
and female, of the royal parly, 
had been destroyed: not one was 
spared even by accident— chance 
had not favoured a single soul— 
but all were dead— dead I 

Having satisfied himself that 
the destructive work had indeed 
been done wholesale — and having 
gloated for a time over the ghastly 
evidences of the tremendous 
tragedy which was thus accom- 
plished,— the old man returned to 
the great hall. But the instant 
Joan beheld him she covered her 
face with her hands, exclaiming. 

“ Avaunt I avaunt ! thou art a 
fiend in human shape! In serv- 
ing thee, monster that thou art, 

I have sold myself to Satan T’ 

“ Yes, old man,” said the 
Abbot of Fulda, in a solemn tone, 

” all the reverence that we lately 
experienced for thee has turned 
into loathing and abhorrence 1” 

“ Oh 1 had you suffered as I 
have suffered,” cried the aged 
individual to whom these bitter 
reproaches were addressed— '‘you 
would have avenged yourselves 
as deeply— as implacably as I 
have done I Say, did not Gon- 
zalez Andujar, the idol of your 
devotion, put to death the Arck- 
bishop of Valladolid ?” 

“ Cans! thou show us, old roan,” 
demanded Joan, *’ that those 
whom thou hast immoiated were 
as guilty as the prelate whom you 
have named ?” 

But ere the old man could reply 
to this question, there was a rush 
of footsteps approaching thf* 
great hall from the court- yarq 
without— the door was ftpitg yiiy* 
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lently open— -and Rodrigo, Joscfa, 
and Toro made their hurried ap- 
pearance, With frightened looks, 
exclaiming, 

“ The Moors ! the Moor<5 !” 

“ Heaven be thanked I” cried 
the old man, clasping his hands 
with as much fervour as if be had 
not come fresh as it were from 
the consummation of an appalling 
tragedy. 

Then, before the warder or his 
wife had time to utter another 
word of explanation, the tramp- 
ling of numerous steeds were 
heard galloping into the couit- 
yard, and in a few moments a 
posse of armed Moors, having 
dismounted from their horses, 
entered the hail. 

But no pen can describe the 
terror of Joan and Berthold when 
they recognised the formidable 
Kara All at the head of the band. 

“ By the prophet ! we are de- 
stined to meet in every nook and 
corner of Spain,” cried the Black 
Captain, his looks instantaneous- 
ly settling upon our heroine and 
her lover. Then turning his eyes 
on the old man he said m a voice 
of profound respect. 

“Art thou he in whom the 
mighty Abdu-rahman is so deep- 
ly interested ?” 

“lam,” was the answer; and 
the old inan’s countenance beam- 
ed with joy. 

“Then deign to accept the 
homage of one whose sword is at 
your service, and who« is here to 
obey thy commands,” said the 
Black Captain, with a profound 
salaam— -an example which was 
immediately followed by all the 
Moors who were ciowding into 
the place where this singular 
scene occurred. 

'•What is thy name, good 
friend ?” asked the old man. 

” Kara AJi. senor^better 
known as the black Captain.” 

, Ah J this is he, then, who figures 
in the narrative whieh you had 


begun to recite to me eie now?” 
exclaimed the old man, turning 
his looks inquiringly upen Joan 
and Bershold, 

“The same,” aaswc'-ed iLe 
latter. “ . e appears to be our 
sworn enemy,” 

“No, no— he shall be your 
enemy no longer,” cried the oM 
man. “ This worthy couple are 
my friends, Kara Ali— ard you 
also must regard fnem as such.” 

“ Your wishes, saaor, are a law 
to me,” responded the terrible 
bandit: “for althorjb I am igno- 
rant who you are, it suffices that 
the great Abdu rahrran has en- 
joined me to regard you with the 
highest consideration. Hence- 
forth, then, the Senor Barthold 
Neckar and the Lady Giibertus 
have naught to fear at my hands.” 

“ We thank you for this assu- 
rance, Kara Ali,” said Berthold ; 
then turning to the old man, he 
observed, “ Will you also ure 
your influence with the Black 
Captain to obtain a similar pro- 
mise on behalf of the African 
slaves who are attached to our 
service ?” 

‘‘It is my command,” said the 
old man, imperiously, “ that Kara 
Ali does your behest in all 
things I” 

The Black Captain placed his 
band to his brow, as much as to 
imply, in the Moslem fashion, 
that he should deserve to lose his 
head if he disobeyed the orders 
thus given him ; and he was about 
to deliver the messages which 
King Abdu-rahman had sent to 
the old man, when Rodrigo and 
Josefa, who had been exchanging 
hurried whispers, threw therO" 
selves at the feet of this aged and 
mysterious being. 

“ Now, gracious kin§,” said Ro* 
drigo, “ that your Majesty’s star 
is once more in the ascendant, 
deign to pardon those who have 
been instrumental in maintaining 
your long captivity,” 
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‘Rise, my ft’Ortty fnends,” ex- 
claimed tie old map, sisddeniy 
a'.siin'Jc? all the regal air and 
potential mien which suited tne 
high and sounding titles thus ad- 
dressed onto him; “I have no 
cause to complain of you — and 
when restored to my long-lost 
throne ye on your side shall have 
no reason to regiet the many acts 
of kindness ye have done *owards 
the injured Mauregato !” 

Joan and Betthoid smarted, as if 
electrified by the fame galvanic 
shock A veil suddenly fell from 
their eyes— and tie mystery con- 
cerning the old man mas lead. 
Yes — he was indeed none other 
than the deposed king of Asturias 
-—that same Mamegato who con- 
cluded the treaty of the Hundred 
Virgins with tie Moors, and who 
had so long been regarded as 
numbered w>tli the dead. 

Kara AH and his men likewise 
comprehended, at the announce- 
ment of the name of Mauregato, 
wherefore they had been enjoined 
to treat the old man with such 
distinction — for it was now cleai ly 
apparent to them ail that Abdu- 
rahman was taking up arms to 
restore the ancient ally of his 
father to the Asturian throne. 

“ Your Majesty will permit us 
to depart early in the morning ?” 
said Berthold, as soon as Maure- 
gato's attention was again turned 
towards him and Joan. 

“ Assuredly, if such be your 
desire,*’ responded the dethroned 
monarch. “But I owe you both 
some explanations of past events 
as well as a large debt of gratitude 
for past services. The former I 
propose to give you early in the 
morning, ere, your departuse-— 
the latter I shall, lepay the mo- 
ment I again resume the crown 
and sceptre at Oviedo.” 

Berthold and Joan made no 
reply to these observations, but, 
with a low bow, they quitted the 


by the secret chambers fo ‘their 
own apaitments, and leaving the 
long-captive monarch to give 
such explanations as he might 
think fit, relative to the wholesale 
massacre which had that night 
been consummated at Calatrava 
Castle. 


CHAPTER LVi 

MAUREGATO’S NARRATIVE. 

^T about eight o’clock on the 
foliowing morning Maure- 
gato was seated in company witn 
Joan and Berthold, whose manner 
towards him was reserved though 
respectful 

They could not help feeling 
that, however great his sufierings 
might have been, he have never- 
theless committed an enormous 
crime in wreaking so dread a 
vengeance especially as its etfecl 
indubitably fallen upon many 
innocent persons. But they were 
anxious to hear his explanations, 
and moreover they were indebted 
to him for extending his protec- 
tive influence not only to them- 
selves, but likewise to Kiamil and 
Malagamba. 

But we shall not dwell longer 
upon the various feelings that 
agitated in their minds, as they 
prepared to listen to the narrative 
which Mauregato now commen- 
ced in the ensuing manner • 

“In order that you may fully 
comprehend the strange, wild, 
and wondrous circumstances 
WBich iia?e laielj come to your 
knowledge, f must go back to ike 
times of Don Roderick, the last 
of the Gothic kings. You are 
doubtless aware that this monarch 
was raised by a rebellion to the 
Spanish throne, his predecessor 
Witiza being put to death. But 
Witiza left behind him two sons 
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who disappeared suddenly and 
mysteriously after their sire’s 
overthrow and execution. 

“ It was believed that they had 
fled from the country ; and Don 
Roderick soon ceased to feel any 
apprehension or uneasiness re- 
lative to the despoiled and pro- 
scribed princes. You are likewise 
aware that Rodeiick, when hold- 
ing his voluptuous court at Toledo, 
seduced Florinda La Cava, the 
daugliter of Count Juliano. He 
subsequently married another 
lady, refusing to do justice to the 
wronged and outraged Florinda, 
who, notwithstanding, was so 
infatuated with her royal lover 
that she resided with him openly 
as his mistress. Count Juliano 
was deeply wounded by the king’s 
perfidy ; and he meditated a 
sanguinary revenge. 

“ vainly did he endeavour to 
withdraw his daughter from the 
court-— Florinda was obstinate in 
remaining at the palace in the 
shameless condition of a royal 
concubine, Juliano cherished the 
loftiest notions of family honour, 
and as I have already stated he 
resolved upon a cruel_ and re- 
morseless vengeance, in which 
his wanton daughter was to be 
included. 

“One day, as he was wandering 
alone amongst the mountains in 
the vicinage of Toledo, brooding 
upon his wrongs and revolving 
in his mind a thousand different 
projects to avenge them, he found 
himself at length beneath the 
wails of a colossal tower which 
had for some time past been an 
object of wonder and mystery to 
the inhabitants of Toledo and the 
surrounding district. 

** No one knew whether it was 
occupied or not ; and if it were 
its occupants were never seen. 
But lights were often observed 
glimmering from its loop-holes, 


chose to approach its walls even 
in the broad daylight. It was 
therefore with no mcoasiderable 
feeling of awe that Juliano per- 
ceived how his wandering foot- 
steps had unconsciously brought 
him to the very foot of the Tower 
of Toledo, as it was then called. 

" He was about to retire, when 
the gate opened suddenly, and 
an old nobleman, attached to the 
court of Don Roderick, and sup- 
posed to be one of his most 
faithful retainers, came forth and 
accosted Count Juliano, — ‘ My 
lord,’ he said ‘I need not ask if 
thou art brooding over thy wrongs 
and if thou yearnest for venge- 
ance.’ — ‘ I would sell my soul to 
Satan throughout all eteinity,’ 
replied Juliano, ‘ for one hour of 
complete revenge.’—* And I,’ 
answered the nobleman, ‘am no 
friend to Don Roderick,’—* I 
judged as much,’ obt-erved Tu- 
liano, * by the question which 
thou didst put to me ; otherwise I 
should not have responded with 
so much frankness. Wilt thou 
help me to the wreaking of my 
vengeance f’— ‘ Follow me,’ said 
the old nobleman ; and he led the 
wav into the tower. 

Count Juliano now found him- 
self in a hall raagmficentlv fur- 
nished, and where two persons, 
of middle age and between whom 
a strong family likeness subsisted 
were seated upon the downy 
cushions of a sofa. They lose to 
welcome the count, who to his 
infinite amazement recognised in 
these individuals the proscribed. 
Princes Vandelo and Siseburto. 
After a long and earnest conver- 
sation, the Princes and the old 
nobleman proceeded to introduce 
Cotint Juliano to the mysteries of 
the tower. 

"In one apartment there were 
a dozen jewellers employed upon 
necklaces, tiaras, bracelets, rings, 
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and carvers of wood were laanu' 
facturin;? scent boxes. 

“ lu aiotl: ei room a rninber of 
armouiers were eE&aged in their 
own special ciaft, and the din of 
their hamrpprs immedntely ac- 
counted to Juiiano for the strange 
noises which, as rumour declared, 
were hea*‘d to emanate from the 
Inteiior of the tower But these 
armourers were not only employ- 
ed in the fa^hioni!lg of helmets, 
corselets, gauntlets, and cuishes ; 
they were likewise busy m per- 
fecting a variety of instruments 
of torture which they had devised 
with a devilish ingenuity, Count 
Juliano was then conducted into 
a third room fitted up as a labora- 
tory, and where an old man, with 
a glass mask upon his countenance 
was apoarently engaged in 
alchemical pursuits, 

“A furnace was blazing bright- 
ly ! and he was attentively watch- 
ing a retort vAence a white fluid 
was distilling drop by drop into a 
small ciystal cup. From the 
laboratory Count Juliano was led 
into a spacious apartment where 
some workmen were busily occu- 
pied in fixing a colossal statue in 
each corner, and where a sculptor 
was employed in putting the 
finishing stroke to a large marble 
bust, representing a priest. 

“When the Count had viewed 
all these divers proceedings and 
had inapeefed the sundry objects 
ofintesest, Prince Vandelo ex- 
plained to him their intended 
uses. The pieces of armour were 
furnished with sharp blades, 
which would slait forth at the 
slighest touch of the hidden 
springs attached to them; and 
the old alchemist was distilling a 
deadly poison wherewith to 
imbue these blades, and the virtue 
of which could never be de- 
stroyed by time, rpst, or damp. 

“The necklaces were so con* 


of being clasped, and thus pro- 
duce strangulation; the rings, 
bracelets, armlets, brooches, and 
tiaras were furnished with sharp 
points which would spring forth 
and puncture the flesh, and which 
were also to be tipped with the 
deadly venom compounded by 
the alchemist. The instruments 
of toiture explained their own 
use. 

‘The four colossal statues, re- 
presenting Gothic warriors, were 
hollow, and contained a curious 
mechanism for the purpose of 
raising the right arm of each. 
The Marble Head was likewise 
hollow ; and a thin tube or pipe, 
about an inch in diametes, passed 
from the interior of the lips 
through the pedestal into an 
apartment beneath— so that any 
one speaking at the lower ex- 
tremity of this tube would send 
his voice reverberating through 
its entire length, and the words 
thus uttered would be plainly 
audible from the lips of the 
statue.” 

Here Berthold and Joan started 
and gave vent to ejaculations of 
surprise, for they were now sud- 
denly made aware that every- 
thing concerning the presumed 
supernatural faculties of the 
Marble Head was imposture, apd 
that its supposed enchantment 
dwindled down into the con* 
trivances of an astute empiricism. 

But Mauregato, taking no heed 
of the sensation which his words 
had produced upon his listeners, 
continued his strange narrative 
in the following terms;— 

“ All these contrivances which 
I have been explaining, were the 
means and materials by which 
the Princes Vandelo and Sisebur- 
to proposed to carry out thp 
conspiracy the? had formed 
against Don Roderick. The old 
nobleman, who was enormously 
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became the mother of a male 
child. But to avoid the crowning 
scandal of this exposure, she was 
confined in secret, at a humble 
cottage near Toledo— and the 
babe was left in the care of the 
peasant and his wife who occu- 
pied the hut. When the Moors 
landed in Spain these persons re- 
moved into the .* ‘ 


Moors were marching upon 
Toledo, and Don Roderick, on 
intelligence, deter- 

PlorinA jDonna 

rprmda, He gme orders iliai 

his retainers should follow with 
the objects just brought from the 

-- Maible Head with 
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king and La Cava; and the whole 
party fled into the mountainous 
regions of Asturias. There they 
took refuge at the dwelling of the 
peasants to whom the illegitimate 
offspring of the defeated monarch 
and his mistress had been entrust- 
ed. The Marble Head was stood 
upiight in the cottage, and thus 
the tubular contrivance with the 
opening in the pedestal passed 
unnoticed. 

“ I need hardly tell you that, 
when consulted, the image would 
not speak, but Iton Roderick did 
not despair. He preserved the 
jewels, the armour, and the in- 
struments of torture, with 
scrupulous care clinging, with all 
the enthusiasm of a sanguine 
spirit, to the hope that his marble 
monitor would yet counsel him 
sooner or later, and teach him 
how to reconquer his kingdom. 

“In a short time the then Duke 
of Calatrava (grandfather of the 
nobleman who perished last night 
with Don Alphonzo and the rest) 
arrived at his castle, whither he 
summoned all his vassals in the 
determination of making a des- 
perate stand against the Moors, 
should they advance into the As- 
turian mountains. 

“ Don Roderick and La Cava 
now removed to Calatrava Castle ; 
but their presence in that fortalice 
was kept profoundly secret, for 
fear that if the intelligence got 
abroad that the fugitive monarch 
had taken refuge there, the Sara- 
cens would at once march against 
the place. I must also observe 
that the Marble Head and the 
other objects so often alluded to, 
were likewise conveyed to the 
castle, where they were secretly 
deposited in the apartments 
belonging to the basement of the 
main building. The imposition 
which had been practised with 
regard to the image still escaped 
detection; but its lips of stone 
remained mate— and now Don 
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Roderick was at last driven to 
despair.” 

Again Mauregafo paused— -but 
in a few moments he continued 
his_ extraordinary recital. 

“In the meantime Count Juliano 
stricken by remorse at the ruin 
which Ms treachery had entailed 
upon his native land, quitted the 
Moorish encampment and wander- 
ed for some weeks amongst the 
northern districts of Spain. At 
length his vagrant steps brought 
him to the Sierra de Oca ; and 
being taken prisoner, despite the 
deep disguise that he wore, by 
some of the Duke of Calatrava’s 
vassais.he was borne to the castle. 

“There a solemn court-martial 
was held, the Duke himself pre- 
siding; and Count Juliano was 
condemned to death. Vainly did 
Florinda intercede for her un- 
happy father. The king rebuked 
her harshly for her tears — the 
duke rejected her urgent prayers 
— and Count Juliano was hanged 
upon the ramparts of Calatrava 
Castle But be tore he thus ex- 
piated his perfidy towards his 
native land, he drevi’ up a written 
statement of the whole particulars 
of the conspiracy formed by the 
Princes Vandeio and Siseburto ; 
and in this document, penned by 
the wretched man in the supreme 
hour of his unavailing contrition 
for the past, he explained the im- 
posture of the Marble Head and 
the terrible service which the 
jewels, the armour, and the toi- 
lette articles had been contrived 
to perform. 

“ It was in this very room that 
Count Juliano was imprisoned— 
it was here that he spent the last 
few days of his chequered exist- 
ence. From what shall I pre- 
sently have to relate, it is probable 
that he deposited the document 
in an obscure nook behind the 
tapestry, that it might not be 
read until after his death. But 
more anon of the important slats- 
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to 4o you an injury on account of 
this treaty. But in me you now 
possess, a faithful ally and a 
staunch friend. That nng, if at 
any time transmitted to me, sbail 
be regarded as a signal that my 
succour is required. I swear by 
the piop'het that I srill never iy 
from my word in this respect. 
And I swear also on behalf of 
those who shall inherit my 
throne ; and I wdl exact a pledge 
from my son to maintain this 
treaty after my death, fr es — 
even if years and years shall 
elapse, and though rumour should 
declare thee to be no mote, yet 
shall the transmission of the ruby 
ring be regarded as an evidence 
that thou art indeed alive, and 
also as a proof that thou requirest 
succour. Farewell !” 

"Thus spoke King AbdU’rah- 
man the First; and we separated. 

"I returned to Oviedo, but my 
subjects, on hearing of the com- 
pact of the Hundred Virgins, flew 
to arms and lose in rebellion 


transmission of the ring as an 
invocation of his succour: but 
when week after week, and month 
after month passed away, I began 
to despair. Then the fatal thought 
struck me that the Moorish 
monarch doubtless imasiued me 
to be resigned to my fate: and 
this conjecture, on my part was 
speedily confirmed. Foi one day 
when the Duke of Calatrava 
visited the castle, he mformed roe 
that Abdu-ratiman had sent 
ambassadors to Oviedo to demand 
my release ; but that Aiphonzo, 
the new king, had assured the 
Moorish envoys that 1 had 
vlountarily abdicated the throne 
and had retired to a monastery, 
there to pass the remainder of my 
days in peatiecce. Thus was my 
last and only hope destroyed 1” 

The old man paused to gather 
his reminiscences for the ensuing 
portions of his history ; and in a 
brief space he proceeaed as fol- 
lows: — 

‘‘The Asturians soon foux-d that 



the Duke of Calatrava — the same backed by the army, which he 
who perished last night, and who bribed heavily, pursued the 
was at that period a fiery, hot- dictates of his own will as he 
headed young man of two-and- chose and adopted my policy 
twenty— hurried me away, in the with regard to theMoois, Ha 
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“iTfixt i discovered tlie secret 
door behind the tapestry, and 
descending to the chambers be- 
low, I found the three skeletons — ' 
the Marble Head— the jewels, the 
armour, and the implements of 
torture. The bones of the skele- 
tons were falling apart — the 
image was shapeless with dust — 
the jewels were dimmed and faded 
— the pieces of armour and the 
torture-implements were covered 
with rust. But Count Juliano’s 
manuscript Lad inspired me with 
dreams and hopes of vengeance, 
and I set to work to cleanse and 
preserve the various objects I had 
thus discovered. Night after 
night did I descend into the 
vaulted cha mbers and pursue ray 
task, Making myself acquainted, 
in the first instance, with the , 
nature and position of the secret 
springs that moved the ghastly 
blades in the armour or sent forth 
the penetrating points from the 
Jewels, I handled them carefully 
so as to avoid becoming the vic- 
tim of their envenomed fangs In 
a short time I had furbished up 
the armour— cleansed the tor 
ture-inatruments— and polished 
the jewels and toilette ornaments. 
Then I turned my attention to 
the Marble Head, and having 
scraped off the thick incrustation, 

I reflected upon the best means 
of furnishing the image with a 
new voice-conduit or tube. This 
was a matter of some difficulty— 
but at length I succeeded in 
manufacturing a pipe of leather, 
fay cutting up a mat formed of the 
raw skin of an ox. The room in 
which the Marble Head bad been 
placed, is the same where it now 
stands. Next to that room is a 
smaller chamber— the same which 
you, Joan, have seen me issue 
from and also enter. 

“ To bore a hole in that parti- 
tion-wall with one of the many 
pointed weapons at my disposal, 
was comparatively an easy task; 


and the leathern tube, being pro- 
perly attached to the piece of me- 
tal pipe that remained inside the 
image, was carried through the 
wall, so that the statue was in one 
chamber aad the extremity of the 
conduit in the other By the time 
all these preparations were con- 
cluded, three years of captivity 
had passed away.” 

Mauregato heaved a profound 
sigh as he spoke thus of the past, 
and then proceeded with his nar- 
rative. 

“ Scarcely were my arrange- 
ments completed, and just as I 
was beginning to find leisure to 
wonder whether they would ever 
result in anything favourable to 
my vengeance or my views— 
when the Duke of Calatrava paid 
nre a second visit. His looks were 
gloomy: and with some hesitation 
he at length imparted the object 
of his coming. The usurper 
Alphonzo had ordered me to be 
put to death ; and the duke was 
charged to see the sentence car- 
ried into execution.'No, my lord,’ 
I said, in a solemn tone and with- 
out losing my presence of mind, 
‘ you cannot perpetrate this atro- 
city because the fates have 
decreed, that he who slayeth the 
descendant of Don Roderick, 
shall himself die a violent death.’ 
— ‘What meanest thou ?’ demand- 
ed the Duke in amazement. — 'I 
do but repeat the words of the 
Marble Head,’ was my answer, — 
■ Explain yourself,’ said the Duke 
with increasing surprise,— ‘Know- 
est thou not,’ I asked, ‘ that the 
Rnchanted Head, and ail the 
talismanic objects pertaining to 
its spells, are in the caverned 
chambers beneath ? Those objects 
defy the ravages of time, and are 
now as undimmed and as bright 
as they were when my ancestor 
Don Roderick first beheld them 
in the Tower of Toledo. 

"The Duke, with increasing 
.amaaemeat, declared that he had 
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vaguely heard of these things be- 
ing in the castle, but that he had 
never seen them. I bade him fol- 
low me ; and we descended into 
the chambers. He inspected the 
armour, the torture-instruments, 
and the jewels with mingled 
curiosity and awe, but not offer- 
ing to touch them. Then I assur- 
ed him it was the spectre of my 
ancestor King Roderick, that had 
one night visited me in the soli- 
tude of my prison-room, and 
conducted me down into these 
vaulted and long-neglected re- 
gions of the castle, and I likewise 
showed him the three skeletons 
‘ But the Marble Head I’ he ex- 
claimed impatiently. — ‘In that 

chamber,’ was my answer, ‘but I 
daie not accompany you into its 
presence.’“He accordingly enter- 
ed alone. 1 hastened into the 
next room, and spoke to him 
through the tube, so that the 
image appeared to be enjoining 
him to spare my life on peril of 
-his own. The stratagem succeed- 
ed — he came forth, pale and 
trembling, but having implicit 
faith in the magical powers of 
the Enchanted Head. Neverthe- 
less, as he feared that Aiphonzo 
might some day choose to visit 
his castle and require to behold 
my tomb, he caused a mural 
tablet to be placed in one of the 
chambers which had been 
originally fftted up as an oratorio, 
or chapel ; and on that tablet was 
inscribed a record of my death. 
Phis happened forty years ago,” 
observed Mauregato, with an- 
other profound sigh. 

*’ Yes— the tablet ascribes your 
Majesty’s death to the year 'i98,” 
observed Joan. 

“The Duke of Calatrava,” 
continued Mauregato, ‘‘ was nar- 
row-minded and vindictive. As 
an Astofiani he smarted under 
the sense of national disgrace on 
account of the cornpact of the 
, Hnndredi Virgins, although he 


had not the courage to urge 
Aiphonzo to refuse the tribute to 
the Moorish sovereign. But in 
order to wreak his spite upon me, 
though having spared my life, he 
commanded me to pen, from his 
dictation, that manuscript which 
you, Joan, discovered in the 
drawer of the table standing 
beneath the mural tablet. He 
then exacted from me a solemn 
promise, ratified upon oath, that 
I would peruse this manuscript 
every morning and every night, 
as a penitence for what he termed 
my treachery towards the 
Asturian people. He likewise 
commanded me to put together 
the bones of the skeletons and 
maintain them in a state of pre- 
servation, so that he might con- 
stantly be reminded by their pre- 
sence of the misdeeds of my three 
ancestors, Don Roderick. Florinda 
La Cava, and Cf^unt Juliano. He 
moreover oidered that I should 
take up my aho e in that iong- 
neglected portion of the castle j 
and finally, he enjoined me to 
chronicle in a book all that the 
Marble Head might at any time 
say to me. His trusty steward 
was appointed to be my gaoler ; 
and, withdrawing the entire 
garrison from the castle, he re- 
turned to Oviedo. 

“Years passed away, apd my 
captivity continued. 

“The old steward died, and 
was succeeded by his son, the 
present warder Rodrigo, This 
man has behaved kindly to me ; 
and of late years I have been 
permitted to roam about the 
castle at will, escape without his 
cognizance being impossible. The 
duke has visited ms at intervals: 
and in order to sustain in his 
mind a belief in the miraculous 
properties of the Marble Head, 
as well as to while away the 
heavy-hanging time, I chroni- 
cled in a large book a variety of 
maxims and sayings which I 
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ascribed to the wisdom of the 
image f likewise, in some morbid 
and scarcely accounUbb humour, 
so arranged one of the arms of 
the central skeleton that by the 
aid of a communicating string to 
be palled in !he large apartment, 
that arm could be raised ; and I 
furnished the fleshless band with 
a dart selected from amongst the 

weapons in the chamber contain- 

ing the armour. 

“ Perhaps I thought at the time 
that the awe-inspiring efiect of 
such a life-like movement on the 
part of tne skeleton would aid in 
enhancing that superstitious stale 
ot mind which would be necessary 
if ever the op*.ortunity should 
serve, to place my enemies within 
my power. For 1 lived upon the 
hope that Aiphonzo might some 
day visit the castle : and I felt 
assured that should any serious 
perplexities spring up around 
him, his friend the Duke of Gala- 
Irava would advise him to consult 
the Marble Head. Therefoie was 
it that I kept the armour free 
from rust and the jewels bright 
and brilliant: fora secret pre- 
sentiment ever inspired me with 
the conviction that the day of 
vengeance would come at last, 
however long the interval might 
be. 

“ Years elapsed— I grew old— 
my beard turned to silver — and 
yet that burning hope lived with- 
in me. I cheiished it, because it 
was all that made existence toler- 
able. Let me pass over the Sight 
of time, and bring my narrative 
down to those recent events which 
especially concern yourself, Joan. 
One night— ’t was at the close of 
September— a portion of the 
Hundred Virgins claimed the 
hospitalities of the castle, and 
Rodrigo dared not refuse. On 
that same night you, my friends, 
also became inmates of the for- 
tress. Rodrigo warned cpe of the 
preseidce of so many guests, and 


enjoined me to keep to my own 
apartments. But my heart bound- 
ed within my breast— for I now 
fancied that I beheld, tor the first 
time since my captivity, an op- 
portunity of communicating with 
the Moorish sovereign, 

“ I knew that Abdu rahman the 
First was dead : but 1 felt assured 
that he had fulfilled his promise 
by naming to his son and succes 
sor the circumstances connected 
with the ruby ring. I stole up the 
secret staircase and listened at 
the door behind the tapestiy. i 
heard you, my friends, conversing 
upon your affairs— and your dis- 
course betiayed the reason 
wherefore you, Berthold, then 
wore the black skull-cap. 1 like- 
wise found, to my ineffable joy,, 
that you, Joan, were a woman ol 
strong mind, romantic disposition, 
and aspiring chaiacter ; and you 
must pardon me for confessing 
that I resolved to make you the 
agent and means of my release 
fiom a long, long captivity*"wfc 
forty three years. 

“ You, Berthold, retired to rest 
—and when you slept, I showed 
myself at the doorway behind the 
tapestry, in order to entice you, 
Joan, to penetrate into the vaulted 
chambers below. The artifice 
succeeded. You descended— you 
examined the objects in the first 
of these rooms — and you entered 
the chamber of skeletons. To pul 
your courage to the teat, I caused 
the grisly remains of Don Rode- 
rick to raise its fieshless arm! 
You gave vent to a cry— and 1 
was tearful that I had gone loo 
far. » 

"But you advanced into the 
large apartment: and then Alge- 
nora made her appearance, i 
knew that you were concealed 
behind the screen and that you 
heard_ all that passed. Conceive 
my inward satisfaction when 
Algenora confessed that she, a 
picbetan’s daughter, was beloved 
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by Aureiio, the sob aad heir of 
my enemy, the Duke of Calatraval 
“I saw instantaneously that, if 
another and more dreadful ven- 
geance should be denied me, it 
would still prove a gratification 
to be instrumental in accomplish- 
ing a marriage so well calculated 
to wound the lofty pride of the 
Duke of Calatrava. But the 
thought at the same time Sashed 
to my brain that chance had now 
thrown in my way a golden op- 
portunity of rendering you Joan, 
subservient to my own purposes 
through the medium of those 
generous sympathies that I felt 
sure would be enlisted in favour 
of Algenora. 

“ I accordingly gave this young 
lady certain vague and undefined 
promises of succour: and we 
separated. The next phase in the 
night’s adventures was your en- 
trance into the chapel : and while 
you were there, I stole into the 
chamber of the Marble Head and 
"opened the book at a place where 
a maxim was written that fortu- 
nately seemed to apply to the 
aspirations of your lofty soul. 
Retreating to the next room, T 
awaited the event. 

"Everything progressed ac- 
cording to my sanguine expecta- 
tions. You passed from the chapel 
into the presence of the Enchant- 
ed Image— and 1 inade it address 
you in terms suitable to my 
purpose. Then came our inter- 
view in the large apartment, and 
the discourse which took place 
between us confirmed me in the 
exalted opinion 1 had formed of 

yon. , 

"You know the rest. The ob- 
ject of the written instructions 
which 1 placed in your way next 
morning, and which you perused 
at Madrid, is now easy of com- 
prehension. That object was 
twofold. It was to effect Alge- 
nora’s dcUveran^, so that she 
' might espouse Aurelio, But its 


grand and priacipal^aita to 
place you in a position so « to 
ensure a prompt and Immediate 
interview with Abdu-rahman the 
Second on your arrival at Cor- 
dova, 

“And now, JoaE”— now^^fAoH 

— answer me frankif’—and say 
wketlier yon can blame me for 
having taken advantage of four 
generous disposition to work out 
my release from a longs long 
captivity t Tell me also whether 
the heroic feelings with which I 
inspired yon, Joan Gilbertns, 
through the mediam of the Marble 
Head, have not already urged 
you on to deeds which must jn- 
vest youf name with a lasting 
renown. Your adventiiies at this 
castle were tie origin of that 
career which ^ in the incredibly 
short space of a few weeks, has 
been already characterised by 
the grand exploits you achieved 
under the walls of Valladolid, The 
future destinies of this caieefi so 
brilliantly began, are in your 
own hand/* 

Maoregato paused jor a few 
tnoments, and then saidj 
“ My friends, if I have consum- 
mated a terrible vengeance you 
must admit that I have been fear- 
fully provoked, Alphonzo, his 
family and his courtiers, were 
my natural enemies — and I have 
extirpated them all it is true that 
many of those who died last night 
had never seen roe— never injufcs 
me— and even believed that i 
myself was numbered with the 
dead long years ago. Bat they 
were the relatives or the retainers 
of roy mortal foe^and that was 
enough. Besides, I could not have 
spared some and doomed the rest 
to die. The survivors would have 
discovered me in the chambers 
below and have iroroolaled mt m 
their rage— for 1 knew not then 
that the Moors #ere so close at 

As for your sell Berthold and 
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Joan, I owe you so deep a debt of 
gratitude, tbat there are no hon- 
ours— do rewards— no favours, 
that lam not prepared to lavish 
upon you. Tell me, then,” ex- 
claimed the aged Mauregato, 
rising from his seat and assum- 
ing aii the dignity of a monarch, 
— “ tell me, my friends, what 
roark of gratitude and of affection 
you first desire of the King of 
Asturias 1” 

"Grant us permission to take 
our leave of your Maje.ety fotth- 
with,” said Berthold, after consult- 
ing Joan with a rapid exchange 
of glances : ‘ and we shall seek 
no other boon at your hands.” 

“ Be it as you wii!, my friends,” 
observed Mauregato, with diffi- 
culty concealing his chagrin at 
this cold response} “but let me 
hope that when once again seated 
on the throne at Oviedo, I may 
number Berthold Neckar and Joan 
Gilbertus amongst my most 
honoured guests,” 

The king paused not for a reply 
—but hastened from the room. 

Haif-an-hour later, Joan and 
Berthold, attended by Kiamil and 
Malagamba, took their departure 
from Caiatrava Castie, on whose 
highest tower the royal standard 
of Asturias was floating in the 
breeze of morn. 


CHAPTER LVII. 

THE BATTLE OF BOTTRAGO 

RERTHOLD and Joan, accom- 
panied by the faithful Afri- 
can’s made the best of their way 
towards Valladolid. But the in- 
telligence of the dread and 
marvellous occurrences which 
occurred at Caiatrava Castle, 
spreading like wild-fire, reached 
that city a day previous to their 
arrival ; and as they drew near 
the wails they found the fields 


and plains on the eastern side 
covered with the countless tents 
of Gonzalez Andujar's army. 

The moment Joan was recog- 
nised by the soldiers, the report 
began to circulate through the en- 
campment that the heroine had 
returned j and the brave warriors < 
thronged to give her a cordial 
welcome. A guard of honour was 
immediately formed, and in this 
manner was Joan, together with 
her companions, escorted into the 
city, where the inhabitants like- 
wise crowded upon her path to 
do homage to her valour. 

In a short time our travellers 
reached the palace, wheie they 
were affectionately received by 
Gonzalez Andujar and his beaute- 
ous bride, as well as by Aurelio 
and Algenora— now Duke and 
Duchess of Caiatrava. Joan Bet- 
thold were enabled to confirm the 
strange and wild rumours which 
had reached Valladolid upon the 
previous day — how Mauregaio-, 
had suddenly appeared again 
upon the grand theatre of the 
world— how Alphonzo and all his 
retainers, including Aurelio’s 
father, had been put to death- 
how Kata All at the head of a 
thousand Moors, was in possession 
of Caiatrava Castle— how Mame- 
gato had hoisted the royal stand- 
ard as an emblem of his resump- 
tion of the monarchical dignity— 
and how Abdu-rahman’s object in 
declaring war against Asturias 
was to confirm the long-captive 
sovereign in the possession of 
his throne. 

Then did the countenance of 
Gonzalez Andujar become radiant 
with patriotic fervour— and ad- 
vancing to the window of the 
palace, whence the eye could com- 
mand a view of the numberless 
pavilions and tents that stretched 
far across the plains beyond the 
walls, he said, I 

"Mauregato shall never more 
reign in Asturias, nor shall Abdu- 




husband, and flinging her arms upon the countenances of Gonza- 
round his neck, she besought iez and Aureiio, She glanced 



congratulate him upon his 
triumph— ’but that if he should 
succumb to a superior force she 


tered the room. 

“Is it possible?” exclaimed 
Joan, joy and admiration flashing 


fervid affection, Gonzalez Andu* 
Jar at once acceded to her de- 
mand, while Algeaora obtained a 
similar boon from her own bus- 


gle?” 

“Think you, my beloved Joan,” 
inquired Berthold, the flush of 
enthusiasm appearing upon his 
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keyoism in her heart, did she 
applaud her lover’s gallant re- 
solution. , 

The whole party, including 
Kiamil and Malagamba, and fol- 
lowed by pages and squires, 
speedily issued from the palace, 
and mounting their horses they 
rode through Valladolid to the 
eastern gate. 

How different was now the feel- 
ing that animated the priesthood, 
the aristocracy, and the middle 
classes of Valladolid — how differ- 
ent now was that feeling towards 
Gonzalez Andujar from what it 
once had been ! 

They joined the crowds of the 
working class that thronged in his 
way — they implored him to save 
Asturias from the domination of 
the Moors— and they were the 
Srst to raise the thrilling cry that 
Gonzalez Andujar should be their 
King. 

Having received this ovation in 
their progress through Valladolid 
the heroic party issued forth from 
the walls and joined the army. 
The tents had been struck at day- 
break, and the light troops had 
already commenced their march 
under the gallant Madoz— so that 
when Gonzalez Andujar and his 
companions made their appear- 
ance, the balk of the glorious 
armament was set in motion. 

a * * * 

* ■* » 

In the evening of the sixth day 
after the departure from Vallado- 
lid, the Asturian and Moorish ar- 
mies came within sight of each 
other in the vicinage of Buytrago. 

The latter force, consisting of 
eighty thousand men, was com- 
manded by King Abdu-rahman 
in person— while Gonzalez Andu- 
jar’s forces did not number half 
that amount. 

But the brave Asturians lost 
none of their enthusiasm on 
hearing that their numerical 
itrength was so greatly inferior 


to that of the Moslem enemy. 
They placed the most exalted 
confidence in the judgment, tact, 
and, valour of their chief— they 
remembered the victories won 
beneath the walls of Valladolid— 
and they were moreover inspired 
to no inconsiderable degree by 
the presence of the heroic Joan, j 

Late in the evening, Marne- 
gato, escorted by Kara All’s band, 
joined the Moslem army, and an 
interview immediately took place 
between him and Abdu-rahman. 

The latter received the old man 
in his splendid pavilion, which 
was brilliantly lighted; and when 
Mauregato appeared in his pre- 
sence, he rose from his seat, 
embraced him, and hailed him 
King of Asturias. So confident, 
indeed, were they of success, that 
they discoursed upon the future 
policy to be pursued by Maurega- 
to, and arranged the preliminari- 
es for the treaties alike offensive 
and defensive, that were hence- 
forth to subsist between them. 

The battle commenced at day- 
break 

The young Duke of Calatrava 
commanded the right wing of the 
Asturian army, and General 
Madoz the left. Gonzalez Andu- 
jar, accompanied by Joan and 
Berthold, and having Kiamil as 
his standard-bearer, led the main 
body of his troops. Isal^lln, 
Algenora, and Malagamba re 
mained at a house about a mile 
in the rear of the Asturian army. 

The Moorish forces were com- 
manded by their king in person, 
the divisions being entrusted to 
the charge of his most renowned- 
warriors. Many of these had 
succumbed to the prowess of 
Gonzalez Andujar at the tourna- 
ment in Ck>rdova, and they burn- 
ed to wipe away the stain of those 
defeats. Kara Ali was not the 
least anxious of them all to 

easure weapons once more w|th 
the Asturian hero ; and it Was 
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iiis baad that commenced the 
attack upon the centre of the 
Christian forces. 

And soon the engagement be- 
came general. 

Then rose to heaven the din of 
deadly strife, the braying of 
clarions, the beat of drums and 
the clash of arms. The squadrons 
of cavalry thundered across the 
plains — the countless arrows 
swept like the gush of birds 
through the air— and the ground 
appeared to rock and reel under 
the tramp of careering horsemen 
and charging infantry. The earth 
was strown with the dying and 
the dead — riderless steeds gal- 
loped madly away from the pre- 
cincts of the contest— and every 
inch of ground was disputed with 
the most desperate valour. 

When the sun gained its 
meridian point, the combat was 
raging as furiously as if it had 
only just commenced, although it 
had now lasted many hours. But 
the chances of the day had as yet 
shown in favour of neither side. 
On, on rushed the Moorish hosts 
—on, on swept the Asturian 
chivalry ! 

At length Gonzalez Andujar 
and Kara Ali met hand to hand. 
For a few minutes the conflict 
between them was sustained with 
a courage worthy of both— but 
the brief struggle was decided in 
favour of Gonzalez Andujar, and 
the Black Captain was hurled 
lifeless from his horse. Thus 
ended the redoubtable Kara Ali. 

Side by side, did Berthold and 
Joan bear their part in the deadly 
struggle, and while a preter- 
natural strength appeared to 
frerve the arm of the heroine, her 
lover comported himself with an 
energy that was positively 
wondrous when considered in re- 
ference to his failing health and 
enfeebled frame. 

Nor less did the African Kiamil 
dauntlessly and efficiently defend 
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with his sweeping scimitar the 
banner entrusted to his care. 

On the right wing of the Asturi- 
an army, the young Duke of Ca- 
latrava set a glorious example, 
which his troops failed not to fol- 
low ; while on the left, the intre- 
pid Madoz proved worthy of the 
confidence which his genera! had 
reposed in him. Thus did the 
conflict proceed with unabated 
vigour until nearly six o’cl jck in 
the evening, when Gonzalez 
Andujar, at the head of a compact 
band of mounted warriors, dashed 
amidst the flower of the Moorish 
chivalry ; and cutting his terrible 
way through the Moslem knights, 
made straight for the spot where 
Abdu-rahman was posted on an 
eminence, directing the move- 
ments of his mighty army. 

By the side of the Moorish 
king appeared Mauregato— each 
mounted upon a splendidly ca- 
parisoned charger, and attended 
by a gorgeous train of squires, 
pages, and African slaves. 

The desperate attack now made 
by Gonzalez Andujar, not only 
broke the Moslem ranks and 
threw them into an inextricable 
confusion — but also carried the 
conflict into the very heart of the 
Moorish army. In a few minutes 
the Asturian hero and his im- 
mediate companions— amongst 
whom were Joan, Berthold, and 
Kiamil— were completely isolat- 
ed from the rest of the Christian 
forces, and being instantaneously 
hemmed in by the Moors, their 
utter destruction seemed inevi- 
table. 

But Gonzalez Andujar fought 
with the fury of a man who had 
staked the fortune of the day 
upon the accomplishment of some 
desperate deed-right and lefl 
did he mow down the Moslen 
warriors, his trenchant branf 
glancing amount their rank 
like a sickle in the corn-field-r 
and thus literally cutting hi® wa 
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Shuadering sieea up to lae very 
spot where AbJu-rabman was 
posted. 

The Moorish body-guard—the 
armed pages—and the teirible 
Aft scan.!, with their huge scimi- 
tars, ii 

circle about the king and his 
companion Mauregato. But Gon- 
zalez i 

and invuinerabie, dashed furious- 
ly on— beat down alt opposition— 
and seized upon Abdu-rahman. 

A panic now took possession of 
the Moors— they were struck 
with tne idea that the Asturian 
hero here a charmed life — and 


auguisD — aiu sne mars me uj 
mistakable traces and unerrin 
evidences of dissolution upon h: 
countenance. 

The heroine again relapse 
into the tender and loving w( 


before had flashed with the Sres 
of chivalrous enthusiasm, once 


heart and gushed with the living 
stream of ineffable woe— and the 
bosom that had heaved proudly 
in its prisonage of steel, was now 
convulsed with an immitigable 
grief. 

She tore off her helmet— she 


>f the Moslems became to answer her words, 
—Abdu-rahman was held But though he gazed up at her 


from his horse and trampled to 
death by the fugitive squadrons. 






to elect a aew PontifL 
The great square ia from of the 
buildittg— the'ditergicg streets— 
the fieighboiriag ramparts and 
eaiiaences— the casemenfSy gal- 
leries* and balconies even to the 


steeples, chorch-topss and co- 
lumns, in the vicinage of the 
Laleran, were thronged with 
countless spectators. Wherever a 
footing could he established or a 
hold maiiitaiiied,— wherever a 
face could obtain peeping room 
or agile limbs could climb,— there 
were throngs of anxious gazers. 
All eyes were ixed upon the 
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but so dense was the p^essare 
that being compelled to desist, he 
muttered an imprecation in the 
German language, and mrned 
back. At the same instant he 
ran against a shoii. dark, active, 
__ed individoaj, who, re- 
ceiving a conlusion from the 
violence of the encounter, gave 
vent to an equally impatiens 
ejaculalioB, which was however 
in the Spanish language, 

“ By all the Saints 1” cried the 
latter, now sur^'ey ing the Gemiaia 
with the utmost alleniioa : “ I 
never was moie mistaken ia ail 
my life, if thou art not my ancient 
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due course, it was thronged with 
gaests , ^ 

Nevertheless, Paquo and Dr. 
Engelheim soon engrossed the at- 
tention of the landlord when they 
gave their command for some 
substantial fare and good wine ; 
and he compelled some less pro- 
fitable customers to make room 
for them at a table in the recess 
of one of the windows. 

“ You seem as if you had just 
arrived from a long journey, 
doctor, said Paquo, as he helped 
himself to the good things that 
we!e speedily served up. 

“ I am always travelling,” an- 
swered Engelheim, his look sud- 
denly becoming gloomy and his 
words being accentuated with 
bitterness. “For the last twenty- 
two years of my existence have I 
been travelling— -and I shall con- 
tinue to travel thus, until I attain 
the obj3ct of which I am in 
search.” 

“Truly, this object must be well 
worth so much looking after 1” 
exclaimed Paquo. 

“It has become the object of my 
life,” responded Engelheim, with 
a species of monomaniac dogma- 
tism. 

“1 remember full well,” ob- 
served Paquo, “ that you were 
travelling when I first had the 
pleasure of forming your acuqain- 
tance, in search of that same 
Joan who soon afterwards ren- 
dered herself so celebrated in the 
wars of Gonzalez Andujar, the 
present King of Asturias— those 
same wars, indeed, which raised 
him to the throne. Let me see— 
it must be about twenty two years 
ago, as nearly as I can recollect. 
But surely you have not ever 
.since been travelling In search 
of that same Joan Gilbertus i’* he 
added, inquiringly. 


“ Heavens 1 Are you not yet 
cured of your love for a lady who 
would have naught to do with you 
when you were younger and bet- 
ter looking— pardon the observa- 
tion— than you are now ?” 

“My love was already extin- 
guished when I sought to yield 
her up to the stake in Asturias,” 
replied the physician, the cloud 
lowering upon his weather-worn 
countenance, and his voice ac- 
quiring a more ominous depth of 
ton*. 

‘ Then wherefore have you pur- 
sued her so long?— and why are 
you pursuing her now ?” demand- 
ed Paquo. “What feeling ani- 
mates you ?” 

“Vengeance I returned Engel- 
heim, with a bitter accentuation 
of the syllables, and he fixed his 
sinister look steadfastly upon the 
interpreter. 

“ Is it possible that your hatred 
of this woman can be so deep— so 
undying ?*’ asked Paquo, putting 
aside the wonted flippancy of his ’ 
manner and catching somewhat 
of the physician's seriousness, 
without its malignity. 

“Oh 1 I percei ve that you can- 
not comprehend a hatred so pro- 
found— so unmitigated as this?” 
said Engelheim, glancing about 
him to see that he was not over- 
heard by the other guests in thfc 
room. But they were so intent 
upon watching for the slightest ap- 
pearance of excitement amongst 
the crowd below Nero’s pillar, 
that they took no heed of the 
two foreigners, who were more- 
over conversing in the German 
tongue. 

"I must admit that I cannot 
understand so implacable a crav- 
ing for revenge,” observed Paquo, 
“ especially as the lady did you 
no particular injury by preferring 
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"It may be a morbid feeling on 
my part — it may even be a wic- 
kedness, Paquo,” said the German 
doctor : " but it is not the less 
profoundly seated in my mind, 
and impossible of extirpation. I 
could have adored that woman as 
devotedly as I have learned to 
hate her bitterly. There was a 
time— when she lived at Mayence 
— that I could have fallen down 
and worshipped her — aye, have 
kissed the soil upon which she 
trod. I was rich — ^and I would 
have made her the mistress of my 
fortune ; I was famous— and she 
would have borrowed lustre from 
my renown,” 

"Methinks she signalised her- 
self by her own unaided efforts, 
doctor,” said Paquo ; “ for she has 
left behind her in Asturias a 
name which will not readily be 
forgotten. Joan the heroine is the 
subject of many a fire-side tale 
and popular legend; and King 
Gonzalez has had a monument 
erected upon the field where her 
lover Berthold fell, and where he 
was interred in his armour on the 
morning after the bottle of Buy- 
trago.” 

"It is true that she won for 
herself a great name,” observed 
Eofelheim; “but all her excel- 
lefices would have shone the 
mare sublimely and the more 
honourably as the wife of a re- 
spectable man, rather than as the 
mistress of a fugitive monk.” 

“ At all events King Gonzalez 
dfd not deem either herself or her 
loyer unfitting companions for 
fc his beauteous wife, now Queen 
[Isabella,” rejoined Paquo; “nor 
Kid the Duke of Calatrava, who 
Ka,s been prime Minister of As- 
purlas ever since Gonzalez yield* 
Bed to the wishes of the entire 
Hratibn and reluctantly accepted 
Iftbe Crown after the battle of 
' feuytr^, Ahl Seaor Engel- 
fcte, burs is a great Kingj I can 
'iijiife you! Do you know all that 
4o 


he has done for Asturias? But I 
remember that I lost sight of you 
immediately after our release 
from the archbishop’s dungeons 
at Valladolid — pleasant times 
those! — and ever since I have not 
set eyes upon you until to-day.” 

“I took a prompt leave of a 
country where such dangers were 
to be incurred,” replied the pyhsi- 
cian: “ and after a few months’ 
restless wanderings, the news oi 
the battle of Buytrago — the death 
of Berthold — and the departure 
of Joan for some distant clime, 
reached my ears. Then was it 
that I resolved to trace her out, 
finding that she had thus removed 
from the immediate influence of 
her powerful fjfend’s protection.” 

“ You know that Gonzalez 
Andujar took Abdu-rabman pri- 
soner at the battle of Buyfrago,” 
continued Paquo, who was in his 
element when able to discodrse 
upon the deeds of the Asturian 
King “Bat he treated the Moor- 
ish monarch with the highest 
consideration and respect; and, 
taking him to Valladolid, assign- 
ed him the archiepiscopal 
palace as a residence. He then 
convoked a general assembly of 
delegates from all parts of the 
country, and what is more, he 
allowed every man to give his 
vote in choosing these delegates. 
Well, senor, they met at Oviedo 
—and Gonzalez at once told 
them that the entire business 
of the nation was in their hands, 
and that he himself was only the 
servant, and not the master of 
Asturias. He would not even be 
present at their deliberations, for 
fear of being thought to influence 
them unduly. They immediately 
resolved on making peace with 
the Moors, although it was noto- 
rious that Gonzalez was anxious 
to march to Cprdova and seize 
upon the Moslem capital. But the 
delegates feared that a long and 
protracted warfare muat ensue, 




working-classes are as happy as nion to an Asturian nobleman, 
the day is long. Every year the who knows nothing of the langu- 



zalez never refuses to carry out cup of wine now and then. We 
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in Asturias,” he demanded, sud- will fall ?” inquired one of the 
denly interrupting himself, "since guests, alluding to the papal elec- 



has corresponded with King Gon- is a young man, has the most 
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their favourite is indicative of carcer—and therefore il ouglil| 
that vigour of inteliect and energy be regarded as a virtue. j* 
of character so much required on At this moment an irnme^ 
the part of a Pope in these trou- sensation was visible amongst 
blous times. Cardinal John is not crowd in the street, & v 

more than fdtty-two or forty- was heard to exclaim, Hert 

thrtee, and is remarkably hand- the cardinal to announce tL_, 
some, wiih a somewhat delicate result 1’’ t., 

expression of countenance, His Such was indeed the case. Th 
features are however masculine, junior dignitary of the conclav i 
but the absence of beard gives had just appeared upon th 
them a feminine aspect. He came threshold of the Lateran Palace 
to Rome about twenty years ago, and in a loud voice he prodaime 
when quite a yong man therefore, that the ballot had decided ii 
I believe he had previously been favour of Cardinal John Sorianc 
a year or two in Greece, where he This announcement was receiv 
passed his time m study. The ed with deafening applause on tht 
same pursuit he continued at part of the assembled multitudes 
Rome, and his learning is and Engelheim, starting from hh 
miraculous. There is scarcely a reverie, learnt from his frient 
language which he does not speak Paquo the issue of the election, 
fluently. Such a man, although 
at first living in the strictest 
retirement, could not fail to 

attract notice— -and he was invit- CHAPTER LIX. 

ed to the Lateran by the reigning A 

pope of the period. His discourse THE CATASTROPHE. ! 

charmed all who heard him, and 

his unassuming manners, melan- T T was the custon of the newly 
choly demeanour, and generous ^ elected pontiff, the momea’ 
disposition enhanced the feeling the result was determined, to 
of interest and admiration with proceed from the Lateran Palace 
which he was regarded. His to the cathedral of St. Peter’s 
riches enabled him to exercise and attend a solemn mass. Tht/ 
his charitable predilections, and splendid edifice of the preseni 
he soon became a general fa- day, with its mighty dome and iP 
vourite in Rome. Pope Leo IV. semT circular colonnade, did no; 
raised him to high offices, and then exist ; but the cathedral o 
ultimately created him a Cardi- those times was called after tk 
aal. His morality in private life same saint ; and it was to thii; 
is equal to the excellence of his ancient edifice that Pope Joa4 
public career— -the breath of VII,, as the successful cardinal 
scandal has never even fora was now denominated, was to bel 
moment sullied his fair fame— escorted by the august conclave! 
and thus you perceive, signor, his and their ecclesiastical subOf 
■dances of success are great and dinates. : 



cm be mlled m Aal kt is witb the mpsi ettlinskilic §hmm. 




POPE JOAN 


while grooms held the richly- 
caparisoned horses of the cardi- 
nals, prelates, and principle 
ecclesiastic authorities who were 
to take part in the proceeding. 

With a modest dignity, the 
new pope ascended the car and 
took his seat upon the purple 
velvet cushions, under a magnifi- 
cent canopy of the same costly 
material, fringed with gold. Then 
every voice was hushed — the 
plaudits ceased— -and the myriads 
of spectators held their breath 
in suspense to catch the words 
that were about to issue from the 
lips of their newly-elected sove- 
reign. 

Rising from his seat, Pope John 
Vn. extended his hands and 
blessed the surrounding multi- 
tudes. But his voice, which did 
not appear to be naturally very 
powerful; now seemed weaker 
than usual from the tremulous- 
ness of his utterance. It was how- 
ever clear and singularly me- 
lodious; and the extemporaneous 
prayer which he delivered, was 
full of a beautiful and touching 
pathos. 

Then, the cardinals and the 
high functionaries being mounted 
upon their horses, the car was 
set in motion-— the crowds parted 
in the midst to afford a passage 
for the august procession— and 
the bells of every steeple and 
tower in the Eternal City rang out 
their musical peal. 

The new pope was of middle 
height, and his figure, as well as 
could be observed, when clad in 
the gorgeous pontifical robes 
j which he had assumed, was 
^symmetrically but by no means 
Strongly nor stoutly built. His 
complexion, naturally pale, was 
gently flushed with the excite- 
ment of the scene, and probably 
with that inward glow of pride 
which no mortal could have failed 
to experience under such circum- 
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aquiline ; his lips, somewhat 
and sensuous, were the least tl 
apart, affording a glimpse o 
splendid, set of teeth. His 1 
worn long according to 
fashion of the time, but sha 
in,a small pot upon the centr 
the head, was of a dark br* 
and seemed to curl naturally 
it flowed from beneath the mi 
diadem that now concealed 
bare patch just mentioned, 
forehead was admirably form« 
broad, high, and stainlessly j 
it seemed stamped with a iai 
age calculated to inspire wot 
and respect. The same gram 
of intellect shone in his eyes, 
m that radiance which the n 
diffused over the whole cou 
nance, was absorbed the ot 
wise sensual expression whit 
wore. 

Such was the personal app 
ance of Pope John VII. And 
not natural to suppose that 
was indeed animated witl 
sentiment of pride as hi. ( 
found himself on the pinnacl 
mortal power and on the sun 
of human grandeur, — a sovers 
greater than earthly kmj 
decked with a triple crown, 
himself become the disposer 
crowns— a monarch with a si 
kingdom it is true, but exercii 
power over all the mightiest k, 
dOms of Europe, And perl 
his thoughts travelled back to 
days of his youth, when he j 
experienced the throb of 
bitrous yearnings In bis bre 
and when he was wont to I 
along the vista of future yeai 
years then unborn — and woe 
within himself whether his va 
and undefined dreams of gr 
ness would ever be fulfilled, 
if so, in what way their realisai 
was to be accomplished, Peril 
also, as the shade of mela^hcl 
began to deepen on his coni 
nance soon after the gorad 
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S Eagelhejm ; and she sank back, 
ricken with a sudden swoon, on 
the purple cushions of the chariot 
The populace were for a moment 
paralysed with dismay and con- 
sternation at this apparent out- 
rage committed upon their sove- 
reign-pontifif; and the next instant 
they were crowding towards the 
car to sacrifice the physician to 
their rage. But the guests rushed 
forth from the tavern, and the 
hurried announcement, which 
they made, once more paralysed 
every form — fixed every limb— 
and struck the multitudes with 
stupefaction. 

In another moment the rumour 
was circulating from tongue to 
tongue that the newly chosen 
pope was a woman, and at the 
same instant Dr. Engelheim, 
stripping off the pontiff's purple 
robes — I ending aside the closely 
fitting doublet— and tearing away 
the fine linen, laid bare a female 
bosom to the view. 

Then rose to heaven the wildest 
yells of fury and indignation that 
ever burst from a maddened 
populace — and a fearful lUsh 
was made towards the chariot, in 
which Joan still lay unconscious, 
dth her breast exposed to every 
arious gaze, and with Engelheim 
bending over her like the arch- 
demon of mischief. 

Then followed an awful scene 
of confusion, death, and horror. 
The chariot^was overturned-— th® 
physician was hurled violently 
against the base of Nero’s pillar 


and tailed upon the spot, h 
brains being dashed out— an 
Paquo, who had rushed from th 
tavern-apartment in corapan 
with the Italian guests, ws 
thrown down and trampled t 
death. The unfortunate Joai 
awakening to consciousness J«i 
at the Instant that the Infurial 
crowd upset the car, fell on th 
pavement ; but the cushions an 
the purple robes reroainin 
beneath her form, broke the fore 
of its concussion with the stone 

Springing to her feet, in t! 
full vitality of resuscitated sens 
and in the terrible excitement ( 
that awful scene, she waved h« 
arm imperiously— and the cross 
stood still. The mitre-diadem ha 
fallen from her head— her coui 
tenance was ghastly pale— h| 
lips were ashy white— and h< 
eyes glared fearfully. 

At the same moment that si 
thus waved her right arm, wi 
her left hand she drew hi 
doublet over her bosom— ai 
then, while the stillness of deal 
prevailed around, she attempts 
to speak. 

But the words she would ha^ 
uttered, died in her throat— hi 
lips moved, and gave vent to % 
articulate sound — naught but 
deep gurgling. 

Then, as if stricken by an i) 
visible lightning shaft, she 
suddenly forward, and la 
motionless. 

The people raised he r^rnsh e ws 
dead 1 
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